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A 
PROLOGUE 
To CATILIMNE, 
To be Merrily ſpoke by Mrs. Nell, 


in an Amazonian Habit. 


A Waeman's Prologue \ This 1s vent'ronws News x. 
But we, a Poet wanting , Crav'd a Muſe. 
Why ſhould our Brains lye F allow, as if they 
VVithout His fire , were meer Prometehan Clay ? 
[n Natnr's Plain- Song we may bear #ur parts ; 
Although VVe want choice Deſcant from the Arts, 
Amongſt Muſicians ; ſo the Philomel 

May in VVild-Notes, though not in Rules excell, 
And when "th weaker Veſſel Wit doth be , 

Theugh into Frothit will work, ont , and fiye, 

But | 4 aad » You know our formal way, ' 
Although we're ſmre 'tis falſe, yet we muſt ſay, 

Nay Piſh, Nay Fye, in troth it is not good, 

VV hen we the while, think, it n#t underſtood : 
Hither repair all you that are for Ben; 

Let th' Houſe hold full, We're ſure to carry 't then. 
Slight not this Femal Summorzs ; Phacbus-rayes , 
To Crown his Poets, twru'd our Sex to Bayes, 
And Ladies ſwre youl vote for us entire, 

( This Plot doth prompt the Prologue to conſpire ) . 
Such wnoff enſive Combination ca 

But ſhow , who beſt deſerves true worth in Man, 
And You, with Yowr great Anthor taking Part . 
May chauce be thought , like him to know the Art, 
Vouchſate then, as you look , to ſpeak, ns fair, 

Let the Gallants diſlike it, if they dare ; 

They will fo for feit the repme of Judges , 

You may 479 Am'zons z aud make them Drud ox Hp 
Man's i laimto Rule 15, in his Reaſon bred . : 
This Maſculine Sex of Brain may make you Head, 
*Tisreal Shall, in the Right place topraiſe , 


But more , to have the Wit , motto i'rite Playes, 
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By the ſame. 


O Dance, »s Yong, no Farce ? His lofty Pey , 
VN How e're we {ive ity doubt leſs Wrote to Mex, 
Height may be his, as it waz Babel's fall, 
There Bricklayers turn'd to Lingniſts, ruin'd (all. 
Pe ni're ſpoke this, bad 1 not heard by naapy, 
He 1ik't ene ſilent Woman , above any : 
And againſ? us had ſuch ſtrange prejudice ; 
For cur Applauſe, he {corn'd to Write amif<, 
For all this, he did us, like Wonders, prize ; 
Not for our Sex , but when he found us Wiſe, 
A Poet rans the Gantlet , and his ſlips , 
Are bare expos'd to regiments of Whigs : 
Among thoſe , he to Poetick Champions Writ ; 
As We to gain the Infancy of Wit. 
VV hich if they prove the greateft Number, then 
The Howſe hath cauſe to thank, Nell, mere than Ben. 
Ozr Author might prefer your praiſe, perhaps, 
VVee'd rather have your Money , than jonr Claps, 
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ACT_1. 


Sylla's Ghoſt , 


£28 Oſt thou not feel me, Rewe ? not yet? Is night 
So heavy on thee, and my weight ſo light ? | 
x Can S5//a's Ghoſt ariſe within rhy walls, -* - 
Leſs mag," p Exrth-quake, the quick falls 

\ Of thee, and thine? thakEenot rhe frighted heads | 
y, Of thy fieep towers F or (ritfc'to thei? Grlt beds? 
SS Or, as their ruine the large Tyber fills, _ 

OOO CW 2: Make that (well up; and'drown rhy ſeven proud hulls þ 
What ſleep is this doth ſeize thee, ſo nike death, 
And is not it > Wake, feel her, in-my'breath : ' ' > 
Beheld, I come, ſent from the Sryg:a» ſoknd, | 
As a dire vapor, that had cleft the ground, * 
T'ingender with the night, and blaſt the day ; 
Or like a Peſtilence, that ſhould diſplay 
Infetion through the world : which, thus, I'do. Diſcovers Catiline 
P/ato be at thy councells ; and into 0 a { un by ftady, 


[ hy darker boſom enter Sy/la's ſpirit : 
All, that wizmine, and bad, thy breft inherit. _ 


oy = out is thaty for Emir Ez {4X 25 
Did I butfay ( vain yoice 1 GO oo AE 
All, that the Gregebs, Cinya, wh matt; $S: "$7 
What now, had1abady 1 could,” $'o 'P I 
Coming from hell ; what would with; node; \ þ J, 


And Hannibal could not have wiſh'd to ſee ; CIFKNGA 
Think thouy and praRtice. Let the long-hid feeds. ed 
Of treaſon, in thee, now ſhoot forth in deeds, 

Naa page horrgs3 thy fi 
Not Fall in mentipny but 
Conſcience afMher pro 
Be thiilthy inceſts; mur 
Thy ſenſe ; thy forcing firſts aYeſtallNun; 

Thy parcicide, late, on thine own only ſon, 

After his mother; to make empty way 

For thy laſt wicked _ orſe, v4 
That blaze that a of UF i ous li 

Which got thee, at once, a daughter, and a wife, 
I leave the flaughters that thou didft for me, 

Of Senators , for which, I hid for thee 

Thy murder of thy brother, by brib, 0)" | 
And writ him in the lift ob 'd | hw 
- wn _— to _w_ Hay little ſhame : 

Thy ince&,;with thy x. L nqtname; 

Theſe are Fa Fate ben Uhape ber purſue. in of 0 
Deeds, GER miſch ief cap be ew: | 4 £0 þ 


L wert buy 119i i | WS 
bo [bobs wes | {7 
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Ae: it again : Eves 15 thy a&t,or none, . . Awn_C— 
What all the ſeveral ills, that vilit earth, —_ 
(Brought forth by night, with a (inifier birch) 
Plagues, famine, fire could not mah ahh. 
The ſword, nor ſurfets z let th FA 
Make all paſt, preſent, future i on own ; 
And conquer all example, in thy one, 
Nor let thy 5 theugke find any vacant time 
To hate an old, bat yl a freſher crime 
Drown the remembrance : let not miſchief ceaſe. 
Byr while jtis in puniſhing, encreafte. 0 | 


Es 


Conſci-, 
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C4ATILINE, 


; 
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Conſcience, and care dieinthee z and be free 
Not heav'n it ſelf from thy impieties* + 1) 
Let night grow blacker with y plots3 and day, 
At ſhewing bat thy head forth; ſtart away” 1"... 
From this half-ſphear :-and leave Kowes 
Tembrace luſts, hatreds, laughters, funeralls. 3BL? 


edwalls 
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And not recover (1 he, ti chew own. flamnes 114 1: 31997 jm; C 


Do light them to their ruines-: All akenames: i; 


d#tates, too, be noleſsgreat': 0) +) » 


In hell, than here : that, when we would repexr/ + - 
Our ſtrengths in muſter, we mayname;youally _ :! - 
And Fries, upon you, for Fares, call. 

Whilſt, what you do, may ſtrike them into 
Or make them grieve, and with-y ur:0M 


Cailind. 
Tis decree'd. Nor ſhall thy Fate, O Rome, 


Reliſt my vow. Though hills were {et oil hills, vi "Tg 


Aud ſeas met ſeas, to guard thee ;' I wonld through : 
I, plough up rocks, fteep as the Alper, in duſt ; | 
And lave the Tyrrhene waters, into clouds; 

But I would reach thy head, thy head, proud city. 
The ills that I have done, cannot be ſafe 

But by attempting greater$ and-Lfeel”  ,. '_ 
A ſpirit, within me, chides my fluggiſh hands - 
And ſayes, they have beeninnocent too long. 
Was I a man, bred great, as Koxve ber (elf > - 
One, form'd for all her honors, all her gloties ? 
Equall to all her titles ? that could Rand 

Cloſe up, with Atlas ;/ aridbſuftairrhername 

As trong, as he doth heav'n? And, was I; | 
Of all her brood, mark'd-eut for.che repulſe - 
By her no voice; when 1 ood Candidate, 

To be commander in the Pomtick- war ? 

I will, hereafter, call her ſtep-dame, ever. 

If ſhe can looſe her nature, I can looſe +: j 
My piety ; and in her tony entrailes 

Dig me a ſeat : whiere, I will live, again, | 

The labour of her womb, and be a burden, 


Weightier than all the prodigies, and monſters, I'M 
That ſhe hath teem'd with, tince ſhe firſt knew Mars. 
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Caniline, 
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Catiline, Anrebn. - 124 y!I! SnouT | 


Ho's there? Aw, "Tis I, Car;\fwrelia?. Aw, Yes. Cw. Appear 
And break, like dayy my beauty, to'this, circle : ; 


Upbraid thy Phabs:, that h&is'f0long 25. th222, Leh | £2344 M5 
In mounting to that point, whi that. 9164/11 201: * d 
Thy proper ſplendor. Whertfarefro oy See? 

Have Ltoo tens been abſent fron theſe H [ He wu oo ohm, 


This cheek, theſe eyes > Wharis cy aG? yr 
Anr, It ſeems, you knows that caracruſe your, ſelf. 


Cat, 1 will redeem it. olISd 2%: 15 301 (207 1001 es wicd 
Aur, Still, you ſay ſo, Whew Pim: ?! Vern gh 109 *B6 NY. 
Cat, When Orefuftayby ber: well: T 9G y 


Theſe my retirements, and ſtoln times for nao 
Shall give their effe&ts leave to call her, Queen 
Ot all the World, in place of humbled Rewe. 
Amr, You court me, nowg®*?. (© 2551 yi in 
Cat, AsI would alwayes, Lovey-:-»: i! 3. leet]. ov vor 3 
By this awsbrofrack kiſt, and this of vrftar,=2 , 16119 07 331 242-4 
Wouldſt thou but hear as gladly, as I ſpe. 711 
Could my 4wrelia think, I meant her leis ;' 
When, wooing her, 1 firit'remov*d'a wiſe, - it. | 
And then a ſon, to make my bed, and houſe i. , - I : at 9: 
Spacious, and fit t'embrace her? Theſd were deeds 197: {3 
Not t'have begun with, but to/end withmoreg: llc yt we 
And greater : * He that, building fiayes at one TEST, 
« Floor, or the ſecond, hath eretted.none;. - 
"Twas how to raiſe thee, I was meditating ; 
To make ſome att of mine anſwer thy. love 
That love, that, when my liare mas tow quite! funky ++” 
Came with thy wealth, and weigh!d it tip!4gain,” 
Avd made my *emer ent-fortune once more look 
Above the main ; which, now, ſhall hit the ſtarrs, 
And flick my Oreftilla, there, amongſt 'hem, & 
If any tempeſt can but make the billow, 
And aby billow can but litr her greatneſs. 
But, 1 muſtpray my love, ſhe will put oor” 
Like habits with my (elf, Ihave to de 
With many men, and many natures. Sore, 
That mult be blown, and footh'd ; as Lemutnr, 


Whom 1 have heav;d, wich magnifying his blaud, 
OE Wn & And 
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CATTIETNE. 


And a vaindream, out of the Sybi1/'s books, 
That a third man, of that great family, 
Whereof he is deſcended, the Cornelii, . 
Should be a king in Rowe : which I have bir'd 
The flattering A#gsres to interpret him, 


| Cinnay and Sylla dead. Then, bold Cethegus, 


DO BY 


Whoſe valour I have turn'd into hispoyſan, 


| And prais'd ſointo ng, as he would 


Go on upon the Gods, kiſs lightning, weeſt 

The engine from the Cyc/op's, and give fire- 

Ar face of a full cloud, and ſtand his ire ; 

When I would bid him move. Others thereare, 
Whom envy to the ſtate draws, and pats on, 

For contumelies teceiv*d, (and ſuch are ſure ones) 
As Curixs, and the fore-nam'd Lemalas, 

Both which have been degraded, in the Sexate, 
And muſt havetheir difgraces, ſtill, new rub'd, 

To make *hem ſmart, and labour of revenge. . 
Others, whom meer ambition fires, and dole 

Of provinces abroad, which they have fain'd 

To their crude hopes, and I as amply promis'd : 
Theſe, Lecca, V arganteius, Beſtia, Amntromus, 
Some, whem their wants oppreſs. as th'idle Captains 
Of Sy1la's troops : and divers Rewer Knights 

( The profuſe waſters of their patrimonies ) 

So threatned with their debts,as they will, now, 
Run any deſperate fortune, for a change. 

Theſe, for a time, we muſt relieve, Aurelia, 

And make our houſe the ſafe-guard : like, for thoſe, 
That fear the law, or ſtand within her gripe, 

For any at paſt, or co come. Such will 

From their own crimes, be fatious, as from ours. 


; Some more there be, ſlight airlings, will be won, 
: With dogs and horſes ; or, perhaps, a whore; 


Which mult be had ; and if they venture lives, 

For us, Aurelia, we muſt hazard honors 

A little, Get thee ſtore, and change of women, . 
As I have boyes; and give *bem time, and places. 
go all connivence : be thy ſelf, too, courtly ; 

And entertain, and feaſt, fit up, and revell ; 


| Call all the great, the fair, and ſpirited Dames 


' Of Kew about thee ; and begin a faſhion. 


. A 
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Of freedom, and community. -Some will thank thee, 
Though the ſowre Senate frown, whole heads muſt ake 
In fear, and feeling too. We mult not ſpare 
Or coſt, or modeſty, It can but ſhew | 
Like one of Juno's, or of Jove's _— 
In either thee, or me : and will as , 
When things ſucceed, be thrown by, orlet fall, 
As is a vail put off, a viſor chang'd, Ree 
Or the ſcene ſhifted-in our theater s m——_ [ A noſe without, 
Who's that? Itis the voice of Lentn/ns. ; 

Axr, Or of Cethegnr, Cat. In, my fair Awels, , 
And think upon theie arts. They muſtnot ſee, 
How far you are truſted with theſe privacies;"  , . 
Though on their ſhoulders, necks, and heads you riſe, 


Lentulns, Cithegus, Cariline, 


FT is, me thinks, a morningy-full of fate! 
le riſeth lowly, as her ſollen: carr | 
Had all the weights of ſleep, and death hung at it ! 
She is not roſy-tinger'd, but fwoln black ! 
Her face is like a water, turn'd to bloud, 
And her ſick head is bound about with clouds, 
As if ſhe threatned night, ere noon of day ! 
It doesnot look, as it would have a hail, 
Or health, wiſh'd in it, as on other morns. 
Cer, Why, all the fitter, Lentzulus ; our coming 
Ts not for ſalutation, we have buſineſs. 
Cat. Saidnobly, brave Cetheguss, Where's Anutronms ? 
Cet, Is he not come ? Cat, Not here; Get, Nor / argumt came? 
Cat. Neither, Cer. A fire in their beds, and boftoms, 
That ſo will ſerve their ſloth; rather than vertue. 
Tiey are no Romans, and at fach highneed 
As now. Le», Both they, Leyginas, Lecca, Curins, 
Fulvigs, Gabinus, gave me word, taft night, | 
By Lucius Beſtia, they would all bethere, 
And early, Cer, Yes ? As you, had Inot cali'd yous 
Come, we all ſeep, and are meer dormice ; flies, 
A lirtle leſs than dead : more dulnefs hangs 
On us, than on the morn, Woare ſpirit-bound, 
In ribs of ice ; our whole blouds are one ſtone; 


And honor cannot thaw us ; nor our wants : | 2 
\s/ : Though 
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_THTILIMNE. 


Though they burn bot as fevers, to our Rates. 
Cat, 1 muſe they would be tardy, at an hour 
Of ſo great purpoſe. Cer. If the Gods had calPd 
Them, to a purpoſe, they would juſt have come 
With the ſame tortoiſe ſpeed 1 that are thus flow 
To ſuch an aRtion, which the Gods will envy : 
As asking no leſs means, than all their powers 
Conjoyn'd, t'effet, I would have ſeea Rowe burnt, 
: By this time ; and her aſhes in an urn ; 
The kingdom of the Senate, rent a-ſunder ; 
And the degenerate, talking- Gown run frighted, - 
Out of the air of /taly, Cat. Spirit of men ! - 
Thou, heart of our great I_ 4 ! how much 
I love theſe vaices inthee! Cer, O, the dayes 
Of Sylla's ſway, when the free ſword took leave 
Toad all that it would 1 Cat. And was familiar 
With the entrails, as our Augures 1 Cert. Sons kild fathers, 
Brothers their brothers, Cat. .And had price, and praiſe. 
All hate had licence given it:: all rage rains. 
Cet, Slaughter beltrid theftreets, and fretch'd himſelf 
To ſeem more huge ; whilſt to his ſtained thighs 
The gore he drew flow'd up : and carried down 
Whole heaps of limbs and bodies, through his arch. 
No age was ſpar'd, no ſex. Cat. Nay, no degree. 
Cer. Not infants, in the porch of lite were free, 

- The lick, the old, chat could but wy a day 
Longer, by natures bounty, not let ſtay. 
Virgins, and widows, matrons, pregnant wives, 

All dyed. Car, *Twas crime enough, they that had lives. 
To ſtrike but only thoſe, that could do hurt, 
Was dull, and poor. Some fell to make the number, 

--As ſome the prey. Cert. The rugged Charos fainted, 

' And ask'd a navy, rather than a boat, F 
| To ferry over the ſad world that came : 

The maws, and dens of beaſts could not receive 

The bodies, that thoſe fouls were frighted from ; 

And een the graves were fild with them, yer living, 
' Whoſe flight, and fear had mix'd them, with the dead. 

Cat. And this ſhall be again, and more and more, 

Now Lentsluz, the third Cornelins, . 

Is to ſtand up in Rome, Zev. Nay, urge not that 

Is ſo uncestain, Cat. How } Lex. 1 mean, not clear'd. * 


woh And 
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And, therefore, not to be refleted on. _ 
Car. The Sybill's leavs uncertain ? or the comments 
Of our grave, deep, divining men nor clear? 
Len. All prophecies, you know; ſuffer the torture, 
Cat, But this, already, hath confe{'d, without. 
And ſo been weigh'd, examin'd, and compar'd, 
As't were malicious ignorance in him, "FLIPN 
Would faint in the belief. Lev, Do you believe it? 
Cat. Dol love Lemnlus ? or pray tolee it ? 
Len, The Azgwres all are conitant, I am meant. : 
Cat, They had loſt their feience elfe. Lov. They count from Crxva, 
Cat. And Sjllanext, and ſo make you the third ; | 
All that can ſay the Sun is ris'n, malt think-it. 
Len, Men mark me more, of late, as 1 come forth ! 
Cat, Why, what can they do leſs ? Cinna, and Sylla 
Are ſet, and gone : and we muft turn our eyes 
On him that is, and ſhines, Noble Cerhegss, 
But view him with me, here ! He looks, already, 
As if he ſhook a ſcepter, o're the Sexate, 
Aad the aw'd purple dropt their rods, and axes ! 
The ſtatues melt again ; and houſho{d-Gods 
In grones confeſs the travail of the city ; 
The very walls ſweat bloud before the change , 
And itones ſtart out to ruine, ere it comes. 
Cer, Buthe, and we, and all are idle itill. 
Len, 1am your creature, Sergins : And what ere 
The great Cornelia» name fhall win to be, 
It is not A»gmry, nor the Syb1{/”s books 
But Car/ine that makes it, Cat, I am ſhadow 
To honor'd Lentulur, and Cethegns here, 
Who are the heirs of Mars; 8 et, By Mars himſelf, 
Catilize is More my parent : for whoſe vertue 
Earth cannot make a ſhadow great enough, 
Though evy ſhould come too. O, there they'are. 
Now we ſhall talk more, though we yet do nothing. 


- 


Autromus, Vargunteins, Lonpinus, C urins, Lecca, 
Beftia, Fulvins, Gabinus, '&c." . ' © [| To them, 


Ail Lucius, Catiline, Var, Hail noble Sergins. 
Lon, Hail Pub: Lentulus, C ur, Hail the third Cornelius 
Lec, Cains, Cethegns hail. Cer, Hail ftoth and words, on nl 
Mt cit a | Wort lad efli&, 59364 Cletgd 


TCTATILINE 9 


In ſtead of men, and ſpirits. Car. Nay, dear Cainswm—— 
Cet, Are your eyes yet unſeel'd Dare they look day 

In the full face > Cat. Hee's zealous, for the*aftair, 

And blames your tardy coming, gentlemen, 

Cet, Unleſs we had ſold our ſelves to fleep, and cafe, 

And would be our ſlaves ſlaves Cat, Pray you forbear. 
Cer. The North is not ſo ſtark, and cold. Car, Cethegns---= 
Bes, We (hall redeem all, it your fire will let us. 

Cat. You are too full of lightning, noble Carns, 

Boy, ſee all daors be ſhut, that none approach us, 

On this part of the houſe. Co you, and bid 

The Prielt, he kill the flave, I mark'd laſt night 

And bring me of his bloud, when I ſhall call him: 

Till chen, wait all without. Yar. How is't, 4Autrommns ! 

Aut, Longinns ? Lon, Curies? Cur, Lecca? V ar. Feel you nothing ? 


I know not what it is ! Lec. The day goes back, comes over 
Or elſe my ſe:iſes! Car, As at Atrens feaſt | the place. 
Fal. Darkneſs grows more and morel Lev, The veſfa/l lame, ( 4 gout of 

I think, be out, Gab. What grone was that ? Cer, Our phant'fies. J"."? | _ 4 

Strike fire, out of our ſelves, and force a day. This 4 ——_ 
Aut, Againit ſounds! Bes, As all the City gaveit! ground. 
Cer. We fear what our ſelves fain. Var. Whatlightis thi? p94, 
Cur, Look forthe Len, It ſtill grows greater) : 
Lec, From whence comes it> _,«t A fiery 
Lon, A bloudy arm it is, that holds a pine ) light ap- 

Lighted, above the Caprral/ 1 and, now, prars, 

It waves unto us! Cat. Brave and ominous ! 

Our enterpriſe is ſeal'd. Cer. In ſpight of darkneſs, 

That would diſcountenance it. Look no more ; 

We loſe time, and our ſelves. To what we came for, 

Speak Luciss, we attend you, Cat, Nobleit Romans, 

If you were leſs, or that your faith, and vertue 

Did not hold good that title, with your bloud, 

I ſhould not, now, unprofitably ſpend 

My ſelf in words, or catch at empty hopes, 

By airy wayes, for ſolid certainties, 

Bat ſince in many, and the greatelt dangers, 

I ſtill have known you no leſs true, than valiant, 

And that I taſt, in you, the ſame affeions, 

To will, or nill, to think things good, or bad, 

Alike with me : (which argues your _ friendſhip ) 


Lon, A itrange, un-wonted horror doth invade me, ” darkyeſs - _ 
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10. CATIE INE. 
I dare the boldlier, with you, ſet on toot, 
Or lead, unto this great, and goodlieft ation. 
What I have thought of it afore, you all 
Have heard apart. I then expreſs'd my zeal 
Unto the glory ; .now, the need-enflames me: 
When I fore-think the hard conditons, 
Our ſtates muft under-go, except, in time, 
Weyo redeem our ſelves to liberty, 
And break the iron yoke, forg'd for our necks. 
For, what leſs can we call it? when we ſee 
The common-wealth engroſs'd ſo by a few, 
The giants of the ſtate, thatdo, by turns, 
Enjoy her, and defile her ! All the earth, 
Her Kings and Tetrarchs, are their tributaries ; 
People, and nations, pay them hourly ſtipends : 
The riches of the world flows to their cofters, 
And not to Komes. While ( but thoſe few ) the rel?, - 
How ever great we are, honelt, and valiant, 
Are herded with the vulgar ; and ſo kept, 
As we were onely bred, to conſume corr 
Or wear out wool ; to drink the Cities water ; 
Ungrac'd, without authority, or marke; 
Trembling beneath their rods : to whom, ( if all 
Were well in Rome ) we ſhould come forth bright axes. 
All places, honors, othces are theirs ! 
Or where they will confer'hem ! They leave us 
The dangers, the repulſes, judgmerits, wants : 
Which how long will you bear, molt valiant ſpirits? 
Were we not better to fall, once, with vertue, 
Than draw a wretched, and diſhonor'd breath, 
Toloſe with ſhame, when theſe mens pride will laugh ? 
I call the faich of gods and men to queſtion, 
The powers in our bands ; our bodies able ; 
Our minds as ſtrong ; o'th* contrary, in them, 
All things grown aged,, with their wealth, and years : 
Their wants, but only to begin the bafmels, 
The iflue is certain. Cer. Lox. On, let us go on. 
Cur. Bes. Goon, brave Sergins. Car. It doth Rrike my ſoul, 
{ And, who can ſcape the ftroke, rhat hath a ſoul, 
Oc, but the ſmalleit air of man within him ? ) 
To ſee them ſwell with treaſure ; which they powre 
Qt i their riots, eating, drinking, building, 
- I, 
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I, i'the ſea ! plaining of hills with valleys; 

And railing vallies above hills! whilſt we 

| Havenot, to give our bodies neceſlaries, 

They ha* their change of houſes, mannors, lordſhips ; 
VVe ſcarce a fire, or poor houſhold Loy ! 

They buy rare At: :ch itatues, 7 yrian hangings, 
Epheſian pictures, and Cor:mhian plate, 

Attalick garments, and now, new-found gemms, 

Since Pompey went for Aſia, which they purchaſe 

At price of Provinces! The River Phaſs 

Canitot afford *hem fowl ; nor Lacrine lake 

Oyſters enow : Circes, too, is ſearch'd 

To pleaſe the witty gluttony of a meal ! 

Their ancient habitations they neglea, 

And ſet up new; then, if the eccholike not 

In ſuch a room, they pluck down thoſe, build newer, 
Alter them too: and, by all trantick wayes, 

Vex their wild wealth, as they moleſt the people, 

From whom they force it! yet they cannot tame, 

Or over-come their riches! Not by — 

Bathes, orchards, fiſh-pools ! letting in of ſeas 

Here ! and, then there, forcing *'hem out again, 

V Vith mountainous heaps, for which the earth hath loſt 
Moſt of her ribs. as entrails ! being now 

VVounded no leſs for marble, than for fold. 
VVeall this while, like caim benumb'd SpeRators, 

Sit, till our ſeats do crack ; and do not hear 

The thundring ruines : whilſt at home, our wants, "2 
Abroad, our debts dourge us; ourlſtates daily 

Bending to bad, our hopes to worle : and, what 

Is lefr, but to be cruſh'd 2 V Vake, wake brave friends, 

And meet the liberty you oft have wiſh'd for. 
Behold, renown, riches, and glory court you, 
Fortune helds out theſe to you, as rewards. 
Me thinks ( though I were dumb) th'affair it ſelf 

The opportunity, your needs, and dangers, 

VVith the brave ſpoil the war brings, ſhould invite you. 

Uſe me your general, or ſouldier : neither, 
My mind, nor body ſhall be wanting to you. 
And, being Coxſ#l, Inotdoubtt'efte, | 
All that you wiſh) if truſt not flatter me, .. : "WIT? M14 ol 
Ang you'd not rather fill be mt than free, 

; 2 Cet, 
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| Cer. Free, free. Lon. 'Tis freedom. Cur. Freedom we all Rand for, . 


Cat. Why, cheſe are noble voices 1 Nothing wants then, 
But that we take a ſolemn ſacrament, 
To ſtrengthen our delign. Cer; And fo to aft it. 
Difterring hurts, where powers are ſo prepar'd. 
Ant. Yet, ere we enter into an open act, 
( With favour ) *twere no loſs, if't might be enquir'd, 
What the condition of theſe armes would be ? 
Var, 1, and the means, to carry us through ? Cat, How, friends } 
Think you, that I would bid you, graſp the wind? 
Or call you to tlYembracing of a cloud ? 
Put your known valonrs on ſo dear a buſineſs, 
And have no other ſecond,than the danger, | 
Nor other gyrlond than the loſs > -Become Ty 
Your own aflurances. And for the means, . 
Conlider, firſt, the ſtark ſecurity 
he common-wealth is in-now-; the whole Senate 
Sleepy, and dreaming no ſuch violent blow ; 
Tactr forces all abroad ; of which thegreateſt; 
That might annoy us mok, is fardeſt off, 
In Afia, under Pompey : thoſe, near liatid, + 
Commanded, by our friends ; one army in Spain, ] 
By Creus Piſo ; tlVother in Manritama, - 19Hh 
By Nu«cerinus ; both which 1 have firm, , £ 
And faſt unto o'r plot. My ſelf, then, ſtanding - 2. 
Now to be Conſul; with my hop'd Colleague-- 
Cains Antonins ; one, nolels engag'd 
By'his wants, than we: and, whom T'have power to melt, 
And caſtin any mould. Belide, ſome others | 
That will not yet be nam'd, (both ſure, and great ones ) 
V.Vho, when the time comes, ſhall declare rhemſelves, 
Strong, for our party : fo, thatno reſiſtance 
In nature can be thought. For our reward, then, 
Firſt, all our debts are paid , dangers of law, 
Attions, decrees, judsments againſt us quitted; - 


The rich men, as in $3//a's times, proſcrib'd, 


nd publication made of all their goods ; 
Thar houſe is yours; .that land is his 3 -thoſe waters, 
Qrchards, and walks, a third*s ; he*has that honor, - 
And he that office : ſuch a Prownce falls 
To YVargunteins ; this to' Autromns : that- 
Io bald Cer hegns ; Ronny to Lewinlus, | 
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You ſhare the world; her. magiſtracies, prieft-hoods, 
VVealth,'and felieity.amongſt you, friends; _ 
And Catiline your ſervant, V Vauld you, Caring, 
; Revenge the/fontumely tuck upon you, 
In being remgv'd from the Senate ? Now, 
Now, is your time. - V Vould Publius Lentulns 
Strike, for the like diſgrace ? Now, is his time. 
V Vould ſtout Long:nus walk the ſtreets of Komwe, 
Facing the Pretor > Now, has he a time 
To ſpurn, and tread the faſces, into dirt, 
Made of the uſurers, and the Lictors brains. 
Is there a beauty, here in Rome, you love ? 
An enemy you would kill> V Vhat head's not yours ? 
V Vhoſe wife, which boy, whoſe daughter, of what race, 
That th*husband, or glad parents ſhall not bring you, . 
And boaſting of the otfice? only, ſpare 
Your ſelves, and you have all the earth beſide, 
A field, to exerciſe your longings in. 
I ſee you rais'd, and read your forward minds 
High, in your faces. Bring the wine, and bloud 
You have prepar'd there. Lox, How!:Cat. I have kill'd alave, 
And of his blond caus'd to be mix'd with wine, 
Fill every man his bowl. There cannot be. 2 } 
A fitter drink, to make this ſaxf1os in. 
Here, I begin the ſacrament to all. 
©, for a clap of thunder, now, as loud, 
As to be heard m_ out the univerſe, 
To tell the world the fa&, and to applaud it. D 
Be firm, my hand ; not ſhed a drop: but powte 
Fierceneſs into me, with it, and fell thirſt 
Of more, and more, till Xomze be lefras bloud-lels, . ' 
As ever her fears made her, or the ſword.-. 
And when TI leave to wiſh this to thee, ſtep-dame, 
| Or op, toefteRt it, with my powers fainting ; 
So may my bloud be drawn, and ſodrunk up 
' As is this flaves, Low. And ſo be mine. Len. And mine. { They drink, 
Aut. And mine. Yar. And mine. Cer. Swell me my bowl yet fullex, 
Here, I do drink this, as I would do Care's, . 
Or the new fellow Crcero's : with that vow 
V'Vhich Car:line hath given. Cr. So do.1. 
Lee. And. Bes, AndI. Fl. And I. Gab. And all of us. 
Car, V Vhys now's the buſineſs ſafe, and each manftrengthned, 
Sirrah, 


_ CATIEINE; 
Sirrah, what ail you? Pag. Nothing. 'Bes. Somwhat modeſt © ::ſi. c 1 
Cat. Slave, I will trike your Soal out, with my foot, He - 1 | 
Let me find you again with ſuch a face : wu bis 
You whelp---- es. Nay, Lucius. Cat. Are you Coying it, Y boys nor aw- 
VVhenl command you to be free, and general ſwer me mans 
To all > Bes. You'l be obſerv*d. Ca. Ariſe, and ſhww Fa: 
But any leaſt averfion i'your look 
To him that boards you next, and your throat opens. 
Noble confederates, thus far is perfe&t. 
Oaly your fuffrages I will expe&, 
At the aſſembly for the chooling Conſuls, 
And all the voices you can make by friends 
To my ele&tion. Then, let me work out 
Your fortunes, and 'mine own. Mean while, all reſt 
Seal'd up, and (ilent, as when rigid froſts 
Have bound up brooks, and rivers, forc'd wild beafts 
Unto their caves, and birds into the woods, 
Clowns to their houſes, and the countrey ſleeps : 
That when the ſudden thaw comes, we may break 
Upon *hem like a deluge, bearing down 
Half Rome before us, and invade the reſt 
V Vith cryes, and noiſe able to wake the urnes 
Of thoſe are dead, and make the afhes fear, 
The horrors, that do ſtrike the world, ſhould come 
Loud, and unlook'd for : till they ſtrike, be dumb. 
Cert. Oraculous Sergins ! Ley, God-like Catiline ! 


Chorus. 
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An nothing great, at at the height 
Remain [oleng  bmtt's own wetght 
Vl rune it ? Or 1st blind chance, 
T hat ſtill deſires new flate? t'adwaxce, 
And quit theold ? Elſe, why maſt Rome, 
Be by it ſelf ; now, ouer-come? 
Hath (he nvt foes tnow of thoſe, | 
- . Whim ſhe hath-made ſuch, and encloſe” 
Her round about > Or, are they none, 
E xcept ſhe firſt become her own > 
O wretchedneſs of greateſt ſtates, 
To be obnoxious to theſe fates : 
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they do gaun ; 
And what they raiſe. ſo ies ! 
Rome, ot xs Maſtreſs 0 [8 whole 
World, ſea, antl lend. te either pole ; 
And even thit Foo rennyy dro, 
T be power that made it : (he doth joy 
So much in plenty, wealth, and eaſe, 
As, now, th'exceſszs per deſeaſe. 
She bmilds in py * and,tothe lars ; 
As, y/ ſhe ye ned heavn with wars : 
And ſeeks for ell, 2 quarry es dep,” 
Giving a fiends, Te ? on 
Al hope of day. Her women wear 
T he ſpoils of nations, in an ear, 
Chang'd for the treaſure of a ſhell ; 
And wn their looſes attires, do ſwell 
More light than Sails, when all winds play : 
Yet, are the men more hoſe, than they! 
More kemb'd, and batÞd, and rnb'd, and trim'd, 
More ſleekid, more ſoft, and ſlacker limb'd ; 
As proſtitute : ſo much, that kind 
May ſetkyit ſelf there, and not find, 
T hey cat on beds of jilk, and gold y © 
At Ivory tables , or, woog ſold 
Dearer, than it : and, leawng plate, 
Do drink, in ſtone of higher rate. 
T bey hunt all grounds z, and draw all ſeas ; 
Foul every brook, and _ ; to pleaſe 
T beir wanton taſts : and, inrequeſt 
Have new, and rare things ;, not the beſf | 
Hence comes that wild, and vaſt expence, 
T hat hath enforc'd Romes vertwe, thence, 
Which Simple poverty fir ft made - 
And, now, awbition doth invade, 
Her flate, with eating avarice, 
Riot, and every other vice. 
Decrees are bonght, and laws are ſold, 
Honors, aud fice for gold ; 
T he peoples voices; and the free 
| Tongues, in the Senate, bribed be. 
| ne rune of her — Rome 
oth ſuffer as ſhe's become 
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(Without the Gods it ſoon ainsſay ) & 
Both her ewn ſpoiler, Fer; 3 prey. 

So Alia, *art thou cr#lly even 
With as, for all the blows thee given; 
When we , whoſe vertng conquer d thee, \ gbu've's 
T bas, by thy vices, rHin'd be, os 2 
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Fulvia,: Ota, Servant. / 
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Ee rooms do ſmell extremely. Bring my glaſs, 
And table hither. Ga/la. Gal. Madam. Fs/, Look 
Within, i'my blew cabiner, for the pearl BF 
I'had ſent me laſt, and brivg:it.. Gal. That from C/odins? 
Fu!, From Caius Ceſar. You'are for Clodins, ſtill. 
Or Carizs, Sirrhas it Onintus Carins come, 
I am not in fit mood ; 1 keep my chamber : 
Give warning ſo» without. Gal, Is,this it? Madam. 
Fl, Yes, helpto hang it in mine ear. Gal, Polieve - 
Ttis a rich one, madam, Fl, I hope fo: 
It ſhould not be worn there elſe, Make an er" 
And bind my hair up. Ga!. As *twas yeſt- 14a) * 
Ful, No, nor the t*other day, VVhen knew 1 
Appear, two dayes together, in one drefling ? | 
Gal. VVill you ha't i'che globe, or ſpire? Fl, £91 chou wilt 
Any way ſo thou wilt d0 it, 200d impertinence. 
Thy company, if I ſlept not very welt 
A nigh's, would make me, an errant fool, with queſtions. 
Gal, Alas, madam--»- Fl. Nay, gentle half o'the dialogue, ceaſe. 
Gal. 1 doit, indeed, but for your exerciſe, 
As your Phylician bids me. Fx/!. How ! Do'she bid you 
To anger me for exerciſe? Gal. Not to anger you, 
But tir your bloud a little ; There's difference 
Between luke-warm, and boyling, madam. Pal, Tove ! 
She means to cook me, I think ? Pray you, ha' dove. 
Gal. 1 mean to dreſs you, madam. Fx!. O,'my Jan | 
Be friend to me ! Offring at wit, too? VVhy, Gal/z ! 
V Vhere haſt thou been? Gal. V Vhy, madam ! F*/, VVhat haſt thon 
V Vith thy poor innocent ſelf ? Ga/, V Vherefore? ſweet madam ! oy 
| Hi, 
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Fat. Thus tocome forth, ſo ſodainly, a wit-worm ? 
Gal. It pleaſes you to flout one, 1 did dream 
Of lady Semproniamm— Fnl, O, the wonder is out. 
That did infe& thee 2 Well, and how >. Gal. Me thought, 
She did diſcourſe the bett=—= Fa. Thatever thou heave > 
Gal, Yes. Ful, I'thy fleep? Of what was her difcourle ? 
Gat. O the Repsblike, madam, and the ſtate, 
And how ſhe was in debt, and where ſhe meant 
Toraiſe freſh ſums : She's a great ſtates-woman ! | 
Fl. Thou dream'ſt all this ? Gal. Noy but you know {hs is, [Madars, 
And both a miſtreſs of no lative tongue, 
And of the greek. Fnl, I, butI never dreamt it, Gallas, 
As thou half done, and therefore you muſt pardon me. 
Gal. Indeed, you mock re, madam. Fs/.. Indeed, no. 
Forth, with your learned lady. She has a wit, too ? 
Gal. Avery maſculine one. Fa/. Aſhe-Critick, Galla ? 
And can compoſe, in verſe, and make quick jeſts, 
Modeſt, or otherwiſe? Gal. Yes, madam. F*/. She can (ing too? 
And play on inſtruments ? Gal. Of all kinds, they ſay. 
Fsl, And doth dance rately ? Gal. Excellent ! So, well, 
As a bald Senator made a jeſt, and ſaid, 
'Twas better, than an honeſt woman need. 
Ful, Tur, ſhe may bear that. Few wiſe womens honeſties 
Will do their courtſhip hurt. Gal. She's liberal too, Madam. 
Ful. What! of her money, or her honer, pray thee ? 
Gal. Of both, you know not which ſhe doth ſpare leafk, 
Ful, A comely commendation. Gal. Troth,"tis pitty, 
She is in years. F=l. Why, Galla? Por it is. 
Fsl. O, is that all? I thought thou'hadft had a reaſan, 
Gal. VVhy, ſo I have. She has been a fine Lady 
And, yet, ſhe drefles her ſelf ( except you, Madam 
One o'the beſt in Rowe : and paints, and hides 
Her decays very well, Fu/l. They ſay, it is 
Rather 8 viſor, than a face ſhe wears. 
Gal. They wrong her verily, Madam, ſhe do's Ceck 
With crumbs of bread, and milk, and lies a nights 
In as neat gloves =——m——_ Bt ſhe is fain of late 
To ſeek more, than ſhe's ſought to ( the fame is ) 
And ſo ſpends that way. F*/. Thou know'ſ all ! But, Gala, 
What ſay you to Cati/1ne's Lady, Oreftilla? 
There is the gallant ) Gal. She do's well. She has 
Very good ſutes, and very rich ; WE 
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She cannot put *hem on. She knows not how 

To wear a garment. You ſhall have her all 

Jewels and gold ſometimes, ſo that her ſet 

Appears the leait.part of her ſelf. No'in troth, 

As I live, Madam, you put *hem all down _ | 

With your meer th of judgment ! and do draw, tog, 

The world of Reme to follow you ! you attire 

Your ſelf ſo diverſly ! and with that ſpirit 

Still to the nobleſt humors! They conld make "a 

Love to your drefs, althotigh your face wear away, they ſay. 
Fl. And body too, and ha' the better match oti'c? 

Say they not ſo too, Galla ? Now 1 VVharnews © * 


Travailes your count'nance with? Ser. 1f't pleaſe you;Madam, Sh 


The Lady Sempromais lighted arthe gate ; 
Gal .Caſtor,ny dream,my dream. Ser; And comes to ſee you. * 
Gal. For Venurſake, good Madamee her. Fal, Peace, 


The fool is wild, I think. Gal, 'Anid hear her talks. ;.".. 
Sweer Madam, of fiare-matters, andthe Senate, * 


Sempronia, Fulvia, Galla. 


Ulviz, 800d wench, how doſt thou ? Ful. Well, Semgpronia, 


Whither are you thus extly addreft?, Sem. To [ee 
Aurelia Oreſtilla. She fent for me. 6 
I came to call thee, with me, wilt thou go ? 
Fl. I cannot now, in trath, 1 have ſame letters 
To write, and ſend away, Sem.. Alas, I pity thee. 
I ha? been writing all this night (and am 
So very weary ) unto all the z7ibes - _ 
And cemtwries, for their Voices, to help Catiline, 
In his eletion, We ſhal make him Coxſu!, 
I hope, amongſt us. Craſſus, I, and Ceſsr 
Wil carry it for him. F*/. Do's he ſtand for'c ? 
Sem, H'is the chief Candidate, Ful, Who lands belide > 
( Give me ſome wine,” and poulder for my.tezth.. - - , _- 
, Sem. Here's a good pearl ir troth.! - Fal.. Arpretty.enes 
Sem, A very orient one !') There. are competitors, 
Cains Antonius, Publius Gatha, Lucins 
Caſſins Longinus, | Quintns Cornificiges, 
Cams Licimns, and that teller, Cirera, | 
But Catiline, and Antonins will be chofen. 
For four o' the other, Licnuar, Lorgins, 


Caltu, 
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Galba, and Cormifictns will give way. 
And Cicero they will not @hooſe. Fal, No? why ? 
Sem, It will be croſs'd, by the nobility, 
Gal. (How ſhe do's underitand the common buline(s ! ) 
Sew. Nor, were it fit. He is but a new fellow, 
An in-mate, here, in Reme (as Cati/ine calls him ) 
And the Patricans ſhould do very ill, 
To let the Corſa/-ſhip be ſo defil®d 
As't would be, if he obtain'dit ! A meer upſtart, 
That has no pedigree, no houſe, no coat, 
No enſigns of a family > Fl. He'has vertue. : 
Sens. Hang vertue, where there is no bloud : *ris vice, 
And, in him, {aucineſs. Why ſhould he preſume 
To be more learned, or more eloquent, 
Than the nobility ? or boalt any quality 
Worthy a noble man, himſelf not noble ? 
Fal. "Twas vertoe onely, at firſt, made all men noble. 
Sem, I yeild you it might, at firſt, in Roxwes poor age ; 
When both her Kings, and Ce»ſ=/s held the ploughs 
Or garden'd well : Bnt, now, we ha'no need, 
Todigs, or loſe our fweat for't. We have wealth, 
Fortune and eaſe, and then their ſtock, to ſpend on, 
Of name, for vertue ; which will bear us out 
*Gainſt all new commers : and can never fail us, 
While the ſuccefſion ftays. "And, muſt we glorifie, 
A muſhrome ? one of yeſterday ? a fine ſpeaker ? 
*Cauſe he has ſuck'd at Athens ? and advance him, 
To our own loſs? No, Fui/via, There are they 
Can ſpeak greek too, if need were. Ceſar, and I, 
Have ſet upon him ; ſo hath Craſ#s, too : 
Andothers, We have all decreed his reit, 
For riling farder, Gal.. Excellent rare Lady ! 
Ful. Sempromas, you are beholden to my woman, here. 
She do's admire you. | Semz, O good Galla, how doſt thou : 
Gal. The better, for. your learned Ladyſhip. 
Sem. Is this gtey-poulder, a good dentifrice? 
Ful, You fee 1 uſe it. - Sem. Thave one is whiter. > 
Fal, It may be ſo. Sexs, Yet this ſmells well, Gal And cleaſes . : 
Very well, Madam, and reſilts the crudities. | 
Sem. Fulvia, 1 pray thee, who comes to thee, now 2 
Which of our great Patricans? Fl. Faith, I keep 
No catalogue of *hem, Sometimes I have one, 
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Sometimes another, as the toy takes their blouds. 
Sem. Thou haſt them all, Faith, when was Q#intus Curing, 

Ty ſpecial ſervant, here ? 'F*/, My ſpecial ſerFant? 

Sem. Yes, thy ldolater, 1 call him. Fs/. He may be yours, 
If you do like him. Sem, How ! Fa!. He comes, not, here, 
1 have forbid him, hence. Sem. Ferns forbid ! 

Fal. Why ? Sem. Your ſo conſtant lover, F#l, So much the 
I would have change. So would you too, I am ſure. : 
And now you may have him. Sem. He's freſhyert, Fulvia : 
Beware, how you do tempt me. Fl. Faith, for me, 
He' is ſomwhat too freſh, indeed. The falr is gone, 
That gave him ſeaſon. His good gifts ate done, 
He do's not yeild the crop that he was wont. 
And, for the a&, I can have ſecret fellows, 


With backs worth ten of him, and ſhall pleaſe me 2 . 


Naw that the land is fled) a myriade berter. 
Sem, And thoſe ove may command. Fa/. Tis tyne : theſe Lordings, 
Your noble Faxxs, they are fo imperious, ſaucy, | 
Rude, and as boiſtrous as Centaares, leaping 
A Lady, at firſt fight, Sem, And mutt be born | 
Both with, and oat, they think; Fx. 'Tut, le obſerve 
None of *hem all : nor humour *hem a jot 


Longer, than they come laden inthe hand, mea dh 


Aid ſay,here's Cone,for th'rother. Sem. Da's C [ar vive well? 
Fsl, They ſhall all give, and pay well, that come here, 

If they will have it : and that jewels, pearl, 

Plate, or round ſums, to buy theſe. J'am not takeri 

With a cob-ſwan, or a high-mountins bull, 

As fooliſh Leda, and Exropawere, 

Bat the bright gold, with Danae. For ſuch price, .. 

I would endure, a rough, harſh J=piter, 

Or ten ſuch thundring gamſters and refrain 

Tolaugh at *hem, till they are gone, with my much ſuffring. 
Sem, Th'art a moſt hahpy wench, that thus canſt make 

Uſe of thy youth, and freſhneſs, in the ſeaſon : | 

And haſt, ir to make uſe of, F*/. '( Which is the happineſs. ). 
Sem, ] am, now, fain togive to them, and keep 

Muſick, and a continuab-table; to invite 'hem 
F ul. ( Yes, and-they-Ludy your kitchin, more than you ) 
Sem. Eat my ſelf out with uſury, and my Lord too, . 

And all my officers, and frie::ds belide, 

Toprocure moneys, for the needful charce. . 


— 
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I mult beat, to have *hem + and, yet, ſcarce, ; 

CanlI atchieve *hem, ſo.- F#/.*V Vhy, thats, becauſe. . 

: You affe& young faces only, and ſmooth chins, 

Semproxia, It youl'd love beards, and briſtles, 

( Oae with another, as others do.) or wrinkles —— - __ 
Who's that ! Look Gala. Gal.. 'Tis the party, Madain. - 
Ful, What party > Has he noname ? Gal. 'Tis Quz:ms Carine. 
Ful. Did I not bid*hem, ſay, 1 kept my chamber ? 

Gal. Why, ſo they do.. Sem, lle leave you, Falv:a. 

Pul. Nay, good Sempronia, ſtay. Sem. In faith, I will not. 
Fual. By June, I would not ſee him. Sem, le not hinder you. 
Gal. You know he will nat bekept out, Madam, Sem. No, | 
Nor ſhall not, carefull Ga//a, by my means, | | 

' Fuaul. AsIdolive, Sempronia = Sew. What needs ths 2 
Fsl. Go, ſay, I am a-(leep, and ill at eaſe. 

Sens. By Caſter, no, I'te tell him, you are awake ; 

And very well. Stay Galle; Farewell Fslvia : 

I know my manners. Why do you labour, thus, 

With a&ion, againſt purpoſe ? ',Qujmtus Canin, 

She is, 1 faith, here, and in diſpolition. 

Ful. Spight, with your courtelie 1 How ſhall I be tortur'd !.. 
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Corins, Fulvia, Galla, 


Here are you, fair-one, that conceal. your ſelf ; - 
And keep your beauty, within locks and bars, here, 
' Like a fools treaſure? Fl, Trae, ſhe was a fool, 
When, firlt, ſhe ſhew'd ito a thief, . Cur, How, pretty Callenneſs } 
So harſh, and fhort? F#/, The fools artillery, Sir. 
Cur, Then;take my gown oft; for th*encouner. Fl. Stay fbir.: 
| Tamnot inthe mood, Cr. 1'le putyou into't  : 
Fl, Belt put your (elf, i'your caſe again, and keep 
- Yourfurious appetite warm, againſt you have place for't. 
Car. What do you coy it? Fl. No Sir. . I'amnot proud. 
Cur, T would you were. You think,this ſtate becomes vou 2 - 
By Hercwles, it do's fot, Look i'your glaſs, now, 
And fee, how {cutvily that countenance ſhews ; - 
You would be loth to own it. Fl. 1 ſhall not chans it. 
| Cor, Faith, but you muſt ; and flack this bended brow $- 
; And ſhoot leſs ſcorn : there is a fortune coming 
Towards yo, Dainty, that will take thee, thus, 
And \:t thee aloft, to tread upon the head .. 
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A her own ſtatue, here, in Rowse,-* *Ful.'I wonder, > 0: 


Who let this promiſer in! Did yoif, good diligence 2+. on 
Give him his bribe, again. Or'if you had'none, 

Pray vou demand him, w hy he ts iþ ventrous, 

To preſs, thus, to my chi! _ bette forbidden) - 


Both, by my ſelf, and its > Ow. How This'shanbfomt ! $2172 


And (lomwhat'a He rr! po is A Nas, S: ſe 

"Tis very natural, Cxr.' I Rave known irortlerwiſe; + . 
Between the parties, though. Pul. For your fore- nbuledge, 
Thank that, which made it, It will nor be fo, © © 
Hereafter, I aſſure you, Cy. No, thy: Milteel?. 


F ul. No,though'yot! brifipttie" [ents Cur Hear me, | \ 


You over-a@ when you ſhould, ndervdo, 


A little call your ſelf again, 45d thitf.” SIOOTIEES 


If you do this to praRtice op me, orfind - 

At what forc'd diſtance'yotr can libtd'your ſervant; n 
That” it be an artificial trick, to en 

And fire me more, fearing my love May Fw ity! 

As, heretofore, you ha* done*: 'Why;Þfoceed. © ' ; 
Fal. As1ha' done heretofore ? Car. Y es whien ed fain 
Your husbands jedl6tilie,* your ſervant watches,'-- | 

Speak ſoftly, and run often to the dore, 
Or to the window, form firangse feats that werenot3 
As if the pleaſure were leſs acceptable, 


Thar wers ſecure, F#l+: You d6ean impuidentfellow:c: © + 


Car, And,whenvoumight better have done'it, at the Katey ; 
To take me inat the caſement; * Fm. TI take you \n? 

Cur, Yes, you ny Lady. And, chen, being a-bed with you, 
To have your well taught waiter, here, come running, 
oy cry, her Lord; atd. hide me withouctaufe,” 

Cruſh'd in a cheRt, or thruſt up ira chimney! | 
When he, tame crow, ws Winking ati farm. : 
Or, had he been here, and preſent, wonld have kept 
Both eyes, and beak ſeal'd up, for ſix ſefterees, | | 

Ful, You have a ſlandetous,” beaftly, —_—_ 'Frongue, 
I'yonr rude month, and ſavdiring. year fetf, * 

Un-manner'd Lord. Cr, How tow ?Fs!, 4r'is your title ;Sir; 
Who ( {ince you ha'.tolt your own 566d name, and know nor 
What ro loſe more) care not; whoſe honor you wound, 

Or fame” yo! poiſon with it. You ſhould po, 

And vent your ſelt, 'the region; where you live, 

Among the ſuburb- brothels, bawds, and brokers, 
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| Whither your broken fortunes have eSeigy' d you. el 
Car, Nay, thea [ml Rop. you rY4pa pluck | 8 
The tragick viſor 0 e, Lady Capris 
: oY _ eng t4 of rs rt her, Yo & 
Know your own vertues, quic Og 


Pat to the wooiug gf yay; 1 as 4 


At every turn, for all te F cnj6s In YA, 

Yeild, and be pliant; or by Cory Sn Hon? ? 
Will Lars turn a Lyerece? ? (PIG EY; Caſtor 
Hold off your raviſhers ha P1656 Yourbeart, ae. 


Ile not be put to kill my a! wat 
For you, freet Tarquin. Whaty 49 £1, hi 

Nay, it becomes you gracioutly 4, Por nn Nat uP»r+ | 

You'l ſooner draw your weapgaQn.Wer Lo Fai « ws 4a; 
Than on the Sezate,who aye ca goujarth- 1i,-;c.- 
Diſgracefully, to be the common yalg: Fi bY has ; 3' 


Of the whole city ; baſe, igfp n/I9V 91 1191" 
{_ | For, were you NE Ii As Fic 
\ Your deſperate dagger. Eadvias you LK 


; Theftrengths you have apong 2, dont ule, 
Your power too like a tyran  1;can bear, .' 
Almoſt untill you break me. Fl. 1, do;know, Sir, 
So do's the Senete, too, knayyy YOU-Cn bear. g!, -/ 


Cur, By all the Gogs,that, Sexe. will ſmart deep 
I For your ime L wt larry | 
To have the 040 he veng;d op 
| (Atleaſt the evil) a hall ſhartly. vanhew. 
| . Butgg SE eyas _ —_—_ Pl 
You coi wy wy you were phoud. . -: 
You will Rs e elem ore tcihalongs —_— 
I ſhall ha? yang ine » Dbgou think '* > 
Cur. Yes, and I know =p By whataugury ? 


Cur. By the fair eptrails of.ahe —_ cheits, ' 


+ Gold, pearl, mn 5 , which F able 
R Wil mn [( 91s Mor that ſhe mighthave: ard: . 8:5: 
And grieving, miſs. Fs, , Tat, all your promiſed maotaNN 
And ſeas, I am fo ſtalely acquajnted withmwinywany _ ,..,- } 
Cur, But, when you ſee the unwerſal floyd 
| Runby your coffers ; that my.Lords; the Senators; -; 
Are ſold for flaves, their wixgsfos boyd-women, : | 
Their houſes, and fige gardengi\giygn away; . " 
| Agdall their goods, under the ſpear, at out cr'7, 
her ; And 
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And you have none of his: - but are ſtill — 
| Oc perhapslefs, while you arethinking of it : 

You will adviſe then, Coineſs with your cuſhion. © - 

And look o' your hiogers ; ſay, how Goo 

And to, he left you. 'Ful. \ 21) hits N in, Galla ; 

This is not uſual ! omchingharta} bee —_ 

That I muſt win out of him. Cav! now, melt you? 
Ful, Come, you will laugh, now, at my N ene 

But *tis no miracle :* Doves, they fy; will bill, -- - | 

After cheir pecking, and their murtturing. Cr. _Tes, 

And then 'tis kind we 1 Lwodld have'try love” 

Angry, ſomtimes, to ſweeten ot & tit erm 

Of her behaviour. F4#j9You 86 ſe Ta —_— 

How I may pleaſe you, then”- But you ithi k, Cmrins, 

'Tis covetiſe hath wrought me : if you love me, 

Chang that unkind _ Car, Re bel lov'd ſoul, 


I love thee, like toit; and wy So | | 
More than mine own reveng, dike thr th ok dag * 
Ful. And 'tis that Gaſt Sep ke voy” ; = 
To hear you proſecute: -and pe Ay indeed," TOY 
Hath won me, to you, more, thanall the ; 
Of what can elſe be promis'd, -Ileve yalout- 
Better, than any Lady:love$ ber face, | 
Or dreſſing ; than my ſelf do's32Lef 2465 4 "a 
Still, where I do embrace!" Bir, wine good mean - rs _ 
Ha' you t'effet it? Shall I khow' your-projett? - R 

Cur, Thou ſhalt, if thou'lt be gracious, "Fw. As I canbe, | 

Cur, And wilt thou kiſs me, then?” Fa. Asclaſe _ __—_— 
Of cockles meet. Car, And print 'hem'deep'# 'Fa!, « 
Our ſubtle lips. Car, -And'often? 'F #17 TwilF{q v hem,” 
Faſter, than you can reap." "Whiat your” pformci 9” * 

Cur. Why, now my Fulwalookes, like her bright Fac! ; 

Andis her ſelf ! F#/, Nay, anſwer me, we _ 
] pray thee tell me, —_ £04 2 
[ Shekifſe jend fares hi ws fin. 

Become a Miſtreſs, : Hero is havthapy? * 2.1; 2E11 VB «pg 
When you are harſh ſee, the vaytobetid you \ 4 Yo bi 4's 
Is not with violence, butfervice. Criiely” Gs | 
A Lady is a fire : gentle, a light. | 

Ful, Will you not tell me; what I a3k-ydu? ' Cur. All, | | 
That I can think, ſweet love; or my breaft holds, © re renn. 
Le poure into thee. Fa. Whari is your deſign; then?) _ acts He | oh 
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| | 
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Car, Tie tell the ; Catiline ſhall now be Conſall : : 
But, you will hear more, ſhortly, F#ul.” Nay, my dear love === 
| Cor, Ile ſpeak it, in thine armes, let us ge in. 
| Rome will be ſack'd, her wealth will be oor prize ; 


By publique ruine, privateſpirits muft riſe, | 


- 


Chorus. = 
xr father Mars, and greater Jove, "s 
By whoſe bigh auſpice, Rome hath food = 


So long ; and, firfl, was built in blood \ 
Of your great nephew, that then ſtrove © _ ND . 
Not with bis brother, but your rages & OR 
Be preſent 10 her now, as then, 
And let not proud. and fatthious natn 
Againſt your wills oppoſe their might s; 
Onr Conſuls, now, are to be . 
O, pmt it 1# the publique voice, dh 
To make a free and worthy change; © 
E xcluding ſuch as would invade 
T he common wealth, Let whom we name 
Have wiſdom, for:-ſight, fortitude, 
7 Be more with faith, Is ace ends" 
CE And ſtudy _—_ ove fans OO oe 
Such, as not ſeek, to get the ſtart _ = mc” Ho 
In ftate, by power, parts, or bribet,”' 
| Ambition's bawds :' bit move the tribes © gi; ; 
' By vertue,modeFty, deſert, . 
Such as to jnſtice will adhere, 
V'V hat ever great ene it offend; * 1 
And from the* embraced truth tt bead '' GO: 
For envy, hatred, gifts, 5 ne + = 
That, by their deeds, will make it hain, I Bog 
Whoſe dignity they do ſuſtain z 
hill, | And life, ſtate, glory, all they gain, 
| Connt the republique”s, not their own, - EO {2 
Such the old Bruti, Decii were” ©" 4 a! ES. mratel 
T he Cipi, Curtii, who did 'ghor';,, I 
Themſelves for Rome : and wHltd wot liwe, 
As wen, good, only for a years 


-_ 


wy 


* $44 
(44 | = Sucþ 


* * F ; 
"3i)S; bo 45); 3 256 


GG TCHTILINE. 
Such were the great Camilli too,;. b. | 
T he Fabii, Scipio's ; th at ft/! thought 
No work, at price enoxgh, was bought, 
T hat for their country they could do, 
Ard to her honor,ſo did kt ; 
As all their atts were under ff oog. : 
7 be ſinews of the publique goed - 


And they themſelves, one ſoul, with it. | ATTY 


T beſe wen were truly mia iſtratts ; 
T heſe neither ated ors, 07 [Ormms 2 - | 
Nor did they leave the. belmy 1 flerms 
Ard ſuch they are maks happy ſkated nin 0, 
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Cicero, Cato, Catulns, w_— Crafſs wi, Caſar » Chor Wy 
T ors. : p i 2 % 4 


% # 


Co honors are great burdens :.þit, on whom... 1... 


[ They'are caſt with envy, he doth bear two loads. . 

His cares mult ſtill be double to his joys... ../., 

In any dignity ; where, if he err _........... 

He finds uo p_ : and, for doing well _ | 

A moſt ſmall praiſe, and that wrahg out.by force. 

I ſpeak this, Romans, knowirig what the weight | 
the high charge, you have truſted to me,.is. - G 

—_ chat thereby I __ with art decline . _ "1 

» OC acn y r bendhe.; YO EELIED © Q lay. 
For, aſcri beſero your Cingethe - Fx 
And vow, to owe it to notitle elſe, , . 


Except the Gods, that C:eero"is your C 0nſul. "eh % I 


I have no urns ; nodufty monuments ; \... 5 AE 
No broken images of anceſtors __—_. "AR 

Wanting an ear, or noſe ; no forged tables . + |. 446 
Of long deſcents; to boalt falſe hongxs from : + = v5 


Or be my under-takers to yur teal <5 [ot | _ 


But a new man (as I am'{tiſd'in + 
Whom you have dignified ; and more in whom 
Yo'have cut a way, and left it ope for vertue 
Hereafter, to that place : which our great men. 
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Held ſhut up, with all ramparts; for themſelves.- 
Nor have but few of them; in time beer-made 
Your Coyſuls, ſo; new men, before me, none : 
At my firlt ſuit, in my juſt year j ' + 
To all competitors ; and ſome the noblett——r—— ' 

Crs, Now the vein ſwels.. Ce. Up glory. Cie, And to have 
Your loud cenſents, for your ownwutrer'd voices ; 
Not ſilent books : nor for the meaner tribes, 
But firſt, and laſt, the univerſal concourſe ! 
This is my joy, my gladneſs. Bat my care, 
My induſtry, and viliggnce now-nult work; :': 7 
That ſtill your counſels of me beapprov'dy '- * - 
Both, by your ſelyes, and thoſe, tywhem youthave, : 
With grudge, prefer'd me : twothings I muſtlabour, - 
That neither they upbraid, nor you repent you. 
Far every laſp of mine will, now; 'be call'd 
Your error, it I make ſuch. Butymy wgg0 2 2 25 
So to bear through, and our, the Cn 10" 9W2 1 
__ ſhall ne re wound you; if nay me, 
And, for my ſelf, I have prepard this th, | 
Todo fo well; as, if there | BERUIT 
Unto me, jt ſhallmake the gods roblaſh : 
And be their crime; rotmume, that F am envy'd. 

Ceſ. O confident) magentw, than is the man ! 

Cic. I know well, in wharterms I doreceive -* 
The common- wealth, how:vexed; hbw perplex'd : 
In which, there's not thae miſchiet, or ill-fate, 

{ That god men fearnot, wicket:men expe not. 

' TI know;þelide, ſome tyrbulentpraftiſes!- '*_ 4 . 
Already on foot, andztqmorsof mec'dut MIME S593 ef 

Cre, Or you will makethem; ifthere be'tione. Cit, Laſt," - -- 
I know, *twas this, which madetheenvy;/atid pride” | 
| Of the great Roman bland/bare, and give way 
| TomyeleQtiqy, Car: itfevomw/Telins, true:®' 
| Our need made thee our Conſul, andthy vertue; 
Ceſ. Cato, you will un-do'himywith yout ptaiſe. * 
Cato, Ceſar will hurthimſelf;withiis dwh envy, 7 109 
Cher, The voice of Cha is ohie voice of Rome; 1555 
Cato. Thg,voice of Rome is the coriſeat of heaven ! 

| And that h ac*'d thee, Citere, ar the HEN, 


you _— _— — — "4 _— 5 > - Si 
\E, 27 
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Where thou thuſt render, now; thy ſelfa'nian, * 
And maſterof thy art./: Each petty har '( - 
$I | E 2 Can 
« i | 15 2450 the 


T M22 - "OATIL -__ _ | 
Can iteer a ſhip becalm2d,\ bathe that wilt;:r7 : |» # 
Govern, and carry her tohberends, mp[t know 
His cides, bis currents ;- how'to ſhift his ſails ; 
What ſhe will bear in toul, what infair weathers - 
Where her ſprings ares her4{eaks';; and how toftop *hem 
What ſands, wirathelyes, what rocks do'threaten er x 
The forces, and the natuyeb of allwindss//- tc: 7 + . ! 
Guits, itorms, and tempelts ;' when her keel ploughs hell, 
Aud deck knocks heaven : thenyto manage hers... 
Becomes the name, and othice of a pilot.” . E7-:} 

Cic Which Ile perform withalbthe: diligence,. 1 PTION 1 
And fortitude I have, not for'myyearys 2: 0 211 on oe 106 
Bat for my life ; - exceptitnylife bekeſs, 010. 7 bt12 « TS; 310 Ya off;oll, 
And that my year conclude it { if it:muſts : + Fad x 
Your will, lov d Gods. This heart ſhall yet ewploy 
A day, an hour is left me, ſo, for Roewes:”  /: "* ov 
As it ſhall ſpring a life, out af;oy deagasl Þo {2005 | 1 0 nu 
To ſhine, for ever glorious vAs, 21! o kit 04.6 r1] 
The vicious count their years; yertudus their afdss : 

Chor, Moſt noble Conſul 1 Let w:wkithim frame, 

C2. Moſt popular Conſ#/ he is grawn, me thinks 1 

Cra, How the rout cling to lia 1!Ceſs od Crolbaks 'bem! 

Cre, You his colleague, Agteninryate notilook't gn; ©. - 

Ant. Not I, nor do Lcare<: : Caf. bbe:engoys reſt,'s!. 09 Q 
And eaſe, the while. Ler th* othets ſpirir roll ni Mawr vent T 
And wake it out, that was inſpir'dfdr turmoil. 1» 1, 

Cats, If all reports be true, yet, Cain Caſur,. - | 
Toe time hath need of ſuch a watch; and-ſpirit, 


Ceſ.. Reports? Do you beligys hem Kwwviar,. 5:01 +0124 11/0) dl 
Why, he do's mak&,-aad.breed:; tes» 16 9 > vhamnl 


Teendear his fervice to/hems-- Do you nabtiake!* : 1' ' 30 av 
An art, that is ſo commen,2-Populanie,cn hm 0 
They muſt create ſtrange monfiers, and:tlen quell / "RG 18: ( 
To make their arts ſeem ſorching,. Wonkdyouhave  . oi. 1 


Sach an Hercwleen aQtor- inthe -{Cg0@%; .\ x0 3 30 997.5 225M 
And not his Hydra? They mult ſwearnolleſs--. yada ,\ 
To kt their properties, thau;t/expreſs.cheir means; nn 3 %; | 


Cra. Treaſons, and guilty menace STIs 3510" 
Too oft, to dignife the magiſtrates. - OF. 
Cats. Thoſe ſtates be wretched; that are forc' ts buy 
Their rufers fame, with thejr-owndnfamy« 
FE: Cra, We therefore, Nr Das: ours.do.n0t: 
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Ceſ. That will Antonius make his care. Ant. 1 ſhall. 
Ceſ. And watch the watcher. Cats. Here comes Car:/;xe. 
How do's he brook his late repulſe? Cef. 1 know not, 
But hardly ſure. Cat, Longrnws, too, did ſtand ? 
Cef. At firſt : but he gave way unto his friend. 
Catw, Who's that come ? Lentulus > Ceſ. Yes. He is again 
Taken into the Senate, Ant. And made Pretor. 
Cat. I know'e. He had my ſuffrage, next the Conſuls , 
Ceſ. True, you were there, Prince of the Senate, then. 
y 


Catiline, Antonins, C atulns, C eſar, Craſſus, Longin#s, 
Lentulxs. 


Ail nobleſt Romans, The moſt worthy Conſul, 
I gratulate your honor. Ant. I could wiſh 

It had been happier, by your fellowſhip, 
Moſt noble Serg:#7, had it pleas'd the people. 

Cati. Tt did not pleaſe the Gods; who'inſtru the people : 
And their unqueſtion'd pleaſures muſt be ſerv'd. 
They know what's fitter for us, than our ſelves ; 
And *twere impiety, to think againſt them, 

Cats. You bear it rightly, Lucius; and, it glads me, 
To find your thoughts fo even. Cars. I ſhall ftill 
Study to make them ſuch to Rome, and heaven. 
(I would withdraw with you, a little, J/:#s. 

Ceſ. lle come home to you : Craſſ#s would not ha? you 
To ſpeak to him, 'fore Quintus Catulns, 

Cati, I apprehend you. ) No,,when they ſhall judg 
Honors convenient for me, I fhalthave *hem, 
With a full hand : I know it. In mean time, 
They are no leſs part of the common-wealth, 
That do obey, than thoſe, that do command. 

Cats, O, let me kiſs your fore-head, Lucins. 
How are you wrong'd | Cai. By whom 2 Cats. Publike report, 
That gives you out, to ftomack your repulſe ; 
And brook it deadly, Cats. Sir, ſhe brooks not me. 


Believe me rather, and your ſelf, now, of me ; 


It is a kind of flander, to traſt rumour. 
Cats, 1 know it. And I could be angry with it. 
Ctr, So maynotI. Where ittoncerns himſelf, 


Who's angry at aſlander, makes it true. 
Cats, 
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5 —_CATNILINE. | 


_ Catz. Moſt noble Sergins | This your temper melts me. , .. 
Cra, Will you do office to the Conſul, Qurntns? * 
Ceſ. Which Cato, and the rout have done the other ? 
Gats. I wait, when he will go. Be ſtill your ſelf. 
He wants no ſtate, or honors, that hath vertue, 
Cats, Did I appear ſo tame, as this man thinks me ? 
Look'd I ſo poor? So dead? So like that nothing, 
Which he calls vertuous? O my breaſt, break _ 
And ſhew my friends my in-parts, leſt they thin : 
I have betraid 'hem. ( Lox, Where's Gabinius? Len, Gone: 
Lon, And Vargunteius? Len, Slipt away ; all hrunk : 
Now that he miſt the Conſul-fhip.)). Catz. I am 
The ſcorn of bond-men ; who are next to beaſts. 
What can 1 worſe pronounce my ſelf, that's fitter? 
The Owl of Rewwe, whom boys and girles will hout ? 
That were I ſet Ip, for that woodden God, 
That keeps our y—_ could not fright the crows, 
Or the leaſt bird from muiting on my Lead. ' 
( Le». 'Tis ſtrange how he ſhould miſs it. Lev. Is't not ſtrangers 
The vpltart Cicers ſhould carry it ſo, 
By all conſents, from men ſo much his maſters ? 
Lon, 'Tis true) Cati, To what a ſhadow, I am melted ! 
( Lov, Antonius wan it but by ſome few voices, 
Cai, Struck through, like air, and feel it not. My wounds 
Cloſe faſter, than they're made. ( Len. The whole delign, 
And enterpriſe is loſt by't. All hands quit it, 
Upon his fail.) Ca#:. I grow mad at my patience. 
It is a viſor that hath poiſon'd me. 
Would ithad burnt me up, and I died inward: | I. 
My heartfirſt turn'd to aſhes. ( Lox. Here's Cithegas yet.) _ 
| 
Catiline, Cethegns, Lemtulus, Longings, Cato, 


R Epulſe upon repulſe? An in-mate, Conſul? | 
That I could reach the axell, where the pins are, 
Which bolt this frame ;.that I might pull 'hem out, 
And pluck all into chaes, with my ſelf. 

Cet. What, are we wiſhing now? Cats. Yes, my Cetbegos, 
VY Vho would not fall with all the world about him? | 

Cer, Not 1, that would pod on its when RS room oo an 
And force new nature out, to nake a NT = 012 a. Wo 
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Theſe wiſhings taſt of woman, not'vf Rowan, 
Let us ſeek other arms. Cari, What ſhould we do ? 
Cert, Do, and not wiſh , ſomething, that wiſhes take not : 
So ſudden, as the gods ſhould not prevent, : 
No ſcarce have time, to fear. Catz. O noble Cans ! 
Cet. It likes me better, that you are not Con/w/, 
I would not go through open doors, but break "hem ; 
Swim to my ends, through bloud; or build a bridge 
Of carcaſſes ; make on, upon the heads 
Of men, truck down, like-piles; to reach the lives 
Of thoſe remain, and ſtand : Then is't a prey, 
When danger ſtops, and ruine makes the way, 
Cats. How thou dolt utter me, brave ſoul, that may not, 
At all times, ſhew ſuch as I am ; but bend 
Unto occaſion > Lentwlns, thisman, 
If all our fire were out, would ferch down new, 
Out of the hand of Jove; and rivet bim 
To Cancaſ#s, ſhould he but frown: and let 
His own gaunt Eagle flie at him, to tire. : 
Len. Peace, here comes Cate, Cats. Let him comezand hear, 
I will no more difſemble. Quit us all ; 
I, and my lov'd Cethegus here, alone 
Will undertake this giants war, and carry it. 
Len. What needs this, Lucius ? Lon. Sergins, be more wary. 
Cati. Now, Marcus Cate, our new ConſaFs (ſpy, 
What is your ſowre auſterity ſent explore. 
Cato, Nothins in thee, licentious Cat: /:ne ; 
Halters, and racks cannot expreſs from thee 
More, than thy deeds. *Tis only judgment waits thee, 
Cati, Whoſe? Caro's? ſhall he judge me ? Cato, Noythe gods; 
VVho, ever, follow thoſe, they gonot with : 
And Senate ; whos with fire, mult purge {ick Reme 
Of noiſome citizens, whereof thou art one. 
Be gone, or elſe let me. *Tis baneto draw 
The ſame air with thee. Cer.Strike him. Lex,Hold,pood Caisr; 
Cer, Fear'ſt thou not, Cato? Cato. Raſh s etheg Cages 
'Twere wrons with Rome, when Catitine and tholt | 
Do threat, if Caro fear'd. Cats. The fire you ſpeak of 
If any flame of it approach my fortunes, 
He quench it, not with water, but with ruine. 
Cato. You hear this, Romans. Catri. Bear it to the Conſsl. 
Ce; .I would have ſent away his ſoul, before him, 
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You are too heavy, Lentwins, and remils; 


It is for you we labour, and the kingdom 


Promis'd you by the Sybill's. Cats, Which his Preter»ſhip, 
And ſome ſmall flattery of rhe Sexate more, : 
Will make him to forget. Lex. You wrong me, £#ciws, 
Len,He will not need theſe ſpurs.Cer.The ation needs hem, 
Theſe things, when they proceed not, they go backward. 
Len, Let us conſult then. Cer, Let us,firity take arms» 
They that deny us juſt things, now, will give 
All that we ask ; if once they ſee our ſwords. 
Car, Our objefts mult be ſought with wounds, not words, 


Cicero, Falnma. 


| þ there a heaven ? and gods? and can it be 

They ſhould ſo ſlowly hear, ſo ſlowly ſee! 

Hath J-ve no thunder ? or is Fove become ; 

Stupid as thou art? O near-wretched Rome, 

When both thy Sexare, and thy gods do ſleep, 

And neither thine, nor thineown ttates do keep ! 

What will awake thee, heaven? what can excue 

Thine anger, if this praQtice be too light ? 

His former drifts partake of former times, 

Bt this laſt plot was only Catilines, 

O, that it were his laſt, But he, before 

Hath ſafely dotie ſo much, he'll {till dare more. 

Ambition, like a torrent. ne're looks back; 

And is a ſwelling, and the lalt affe&tion 

A high mind can put off : being both a rebel 

L1:1to the ſoul, and reaſon, and enforceth 

All laws, all conſcience, treads upon religion, 

And offcreth violence to natures felt, 

Bur, here, is that tranſcends it ! A black purpoſe 

To contound nature: and to ruine that, / ,, 

Which never age, nor mankind can repair ! 

Sit down, good Lady ;, Crerro isloft k,n 

In this your fable : for, tothink it true _ ; 

Tempreth my xeaſon, Ito far exceeds ol | 
[| inſolent fictions of the tragick ſcene } 

The common-wealth, yet panting, underenearh . 

Tae ſtripes, and wovnds of a late civilwar, ;-..- 


| Gaſping 
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Gaſping for lite, and ſcarce reitor'd to hope : 

To leek Coppreks her, with new crueky, 

And utterly extingwſh her long name, 

VVith ſo prodigious, and unheard-of fiercenefls ! 

V'Vhat ſink of monſters, wretches gf loſt minds, 

Mad after change, and deſp'rate in their ſtates, 

V Vearied, and gall'd with their neceſfuties, 

(For all this I allow them ) darſt have thought it > 

V Vould not the barbaraus deeds have been believ's, 

Of Marins, and Sj{la, by our children, 

VVithout this fa& had riſe forth greater, for them? 

All, that they did, was piety, to this! 

They yet, but murdred kinsfolk, brothers, parents, 

Raviſh'd the virgins, and, perhaps, ſome matrons ; 

They left the City Randing, and the temples : 

1 m_— and m—_ of Kowe were late yet! 

Thele purpoſe to fre it, to diſpoil them, 

( Beyond the other evils) and lay waſt 

The far-triumphed world : for, unto wham 

Rome is too little, what can be —_— 
Ful. *Tis true, my Lord, I had the ſame diſcourſe, 
Cic, And, then, to take a horrid ſacrament 

In human bloud, for execution 

Ot this their dire delign ; which.might be call'd 

The height of wickedneſs : but that, that was higher, 

For which they didit! Fl. I afſure your Lordſhip, 

The extreme horror of it almoſt turn'd me 

To air, when firltl heard it; 1 was all 

A vapor, when 'twas told me : and1 lang'd 

To vent it any where. *Twas ſvch a ſecret, 

I thought it would have burnt me up. C:c. Good Falms, 

Fear not your a&t; and leſs repent you of it. 
Fu, 1 do not, my good Lord. I know to whom 

I have utter'd it, Cc. You have diſcharg'd it, ſafely. 

Should Rowe, for whom you have done the happy ſervice, 

Turn mett ingrate z3 yet were your vyertue paid 

In conſcience of the tat: ſo much good deeds 

Reward themſelves. Fl. My Lord, I did itnot 

To any other aim, but for it ſelf, 

Tono ambition. C:c, You havelearn'd the difference 

Of doing office to the publike weale, 

And private friendſhip : and haveſhewnit, Lady, 

F Be 
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Be fill your ſelf, 1 have ſent for Quintzs Curins, 

And (for your vertuous ſake) if I can win him, 

Yer, to the common-wealth ; he ſhall be ſafe roo. 
Fl. lie under-take, my Lord, he ſhall be won, | 
Cic. Pray you, joyn with me, then : and help to work him, 


Cicero, Liflor, Fulvia, Cnrins. 


Ho” now ? Is he come? Lic, He'is here, my Lord. Cc, Go preſently, 
Pray my colleague Amtomas. I may ſpeak with -bitn, --- 
About ſome preſent bulinels of the Rate z / | 
And ( as you go) call on my brother Q#:1nt«s, 
And pray him, with the T7:bunes'to come to MC. 
Bid Cur:in7 enter, Fulvia, you will aid me ? 

Fal, It is my duty. Cic. O, my neble Lord ! 
I have to chide you, ifaith. Give meyour hand, 
Nay, be not troubled ; *t ſhall be gently, Cmrms. 
You look owe this Lady > VVhat 1 do you gueſs 
My bulineſs, yet > Come, if you frown, I thunder : 
Therefore, put on your better looks, and thoughts. 
There's nought but fair, and good intended to you ; - 
And I would make thoſe your complexion. . 
VVould you, of whom the Senate had that hope, 
As, on my knowledge, it was in their purpoſe, - 
Next (ittins, to reſtore you : as they ha' done 
The ſtupid, and ungratefull Lent»/xs 
( Excuſe me, that I name you thus, together, 
For, yet, you are not ſuch ) would you, I ſay, 
A perſon both of bloud and honor, ſtock't 
In a long race of vertuous anceſtors, 
Embark your ſelf for ſuch a helliſh aRion, 
V'Vith parricides, and traitors ; men turn'd fwrze-, 
Oat of the waſt. and ruine of their fortunes ? 
{ For 'cis deſpair, that is the mother of madneſs ) 
Such as want (that, which all conſpitators; * © 
But they, have firſt ) meer colotr for their miſchief? 
O, I muſt bluſh with you. Come, you ſhall not labour 
Toextenaate your guilt, but quit it clean ; LO 
Bad men excuſe their faults, good men will leave hem. 
He acts the third crime, that defends the firſt,” wn 
Here js a Lady, that hath got the Raft 


 . 


——_ ” 


"n=" —_ _—_ LS 


ag De? 


—_— 


ym « MW _— 


—TAFTETSER 


la piety, of us all z and, for whoſe vertvey 
I could almoſt turn lover, again z. but that 
Terentia would be jealous, What an honor 
Hath the atchieved to her ſelf 1 What voices, 
Titles, and loud applauſes will purſue her, 
Through every ſtreet | What windows will be fill'd, 
To ſhoot eyes at her! What envy, and grief in matrgns, 
They are not ſhe ! when this her a& ſhall ſeem 
Worthier a chariot, than if Powpey came, 
With 4/ia chain'd 1 All this is, while ſhe lives. 
But dead, her very name will be a ſtatue ! 
Not wrought for time, but rooted in the minds 
Of all poſterity : wben brafs, and marble, 
I, and the Capsrol it (elf is duſt} ., .. _ ++ 

Ful, Your honor thinks too highly of me, Cie, No: 
I cannot think enough. And I would have 
Him emulate you. *Tis.no ſhame, to follow 
The better precedent, She ſhews you, Cariar, | 
What claim your countre — s. t 1 and what duty .: 
You owe toit : be not afraid, cobreak .,,.. - 
With murderers, and traitors, for the ſaving  - | 
A life, ſo near and neceſlary to you, , , | 
As is your countrey's, Think but on ber right, 
No child can be too vaturall to his parent, 
She is our common mother, and doth challeng 
The prime part of us ; do not op, but give its - // 
He, that is void of fear, may ſoon be. ny | 
And no religion binds men to be traitors, 

Ful, My Lord, he underſtands it ; and will fallow -. 


Ls 


Your ſaving counſell : but ſhafne, yer, flayes him,.) -. | 1 4 498 
] know, that he iS coming. Cur, Da you A? 1.714 2:01 32:1 V 
Ful, Yes, let me ſpeak with you, Car, O you arc»+-< Fad: What atvibY 
Car, Speak not ſo loud, Fl, I 2m; what you ſhould be, © | 


Come, do you think, 1'1d walk in any plat, 

Where Madan Serzrozia ſhould take place of me, 
And Fulyvia come i* che rere, or of thety? - 

That I would be her ſecond ; in 4 buſineſs, . ; 
Though it might vaniage mg,all the Sun ſegs F 

It was a lilly phantlie of yeaurs, A | 
Your ſelf tro me, and the Cooſ#l, 214 be wiſe z 
Follow the fortune I ha? pur you [50 | 

You may be ſomthing this way, aud with ſafety, 
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C:c. Nay, I mu(b tolerate oo whiſperings, Lady. 
Fl. Sir, you may hear, I relllum, im the way, ' 
Wherein he was, how hazardous his courfe was. 
Cic. How hazardous ? how certain to all ruive? 
Did he, or do, yet, any of them imagine 
The gads would fieep, to ſuch a Srygian praftice, 
Againſt that. common-wealth, which they have founced 
With ſo much labourgand like care have kept, 
Now near ſeven hundred vears? It is a madneſs, 
Wherewith heaven blinds *'hem,when it would confound *l;em, 
Thar they ſhould think ir. - Come, my Can 145, 
I ſee vournature's right ; vou ſhall no more 
Be mention'd with them : I will call you mine, 
Ad iouble this good ſhame, nofarder. Stand 
&:r2 for your countrey ; and become a man 
Honor'd, and !ov'd, It were anoble life; 
Ts be tound dead, embracing her. Know you, 
VV nat thanks, what titles, what rewards the Senate 


V Vill heap upon you,.certain, for your ſervice ? i 


L=t not a deſperate'a&ion more engage you, 
Than ſafety ſhould : and wicked friendſhip force 
Y Vhat honeſty, and vertue catinat work. 

F ul, He tells you right, ſweet friend 'Tis ſaving connſel. 

Cr, Moſt noble Conſs/, I am yours, and hers ; 

{ mean my countrey's : you” have form*d me new. 
Inſpiring me, with what 1 ſhould be; truly. . 
And I intreat, my faith may not ſeem cheaper 
For ſpringing out of penitence. Cie. Good Carivs; & 
Jt (hall be dearer rather, and becauſe 
I'd make it ſuch, hear, how I truit you more. 
Keep ſtill your former face : and mix again 

VVih theſe loſt _— Run all their mazes with *bem : 
 Norſucharetreaſons. find their winding our, . 
And (abtle turnmgs, watch their ſnaky wayes, 
Through brakes, and hedges, into woods of darkneſs, . 
VVhere they are fain to creep upon their breaſts 
Jn paths ne're trod by men, but wolves, and panthers, 
Learn, belide Cati/ixe, Lentulns, and thoſe, | 
VVhote names I have; what new ones they drawin ; 
VVhoelſe are likely ; V Vhat thoſe great ones are, 
They do not name ; what wayes they mean to take; . 
And whither their hopes point ; to war, or ruine, 
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By fome furprize. Explore all their intents, 
And what you find may profit the repubhque, 
Acquaint me with it, either, by your (elf, 
Or this your friend, on whom I lay 
The care of urging you. Ile ſee, that Rome $e 
Shall prove a thankful, and a bounteous mother : ; 
Be ſecret, as the night. Cy, Andconſtant, lire 

Cic, I donot doubt it, Thaughthetime cut oft - 
All vows. The dignity of truth is loſt, 
VVith much proteſting. V Vho is there ! This way, 
Lett you be feen, and met. And when you come, 
Bethis your token, to this fellow, Light hem. 


| | [ He whiſpers wth bins, 
O Rome, in what a (ickneſs art. thou fallen ! 

How dangerous, and deadly ! when thy head- . 

Is drown'd in ſleep, and allthy body fev'ry ! 

No noiſe, no pulling, no vexation wakes thee, 

Thy lethargy is ſuch : or if by chance, ' 

Thou heav'lt thy eye-lids up, thou doſt forget _ | '- 

Sooner, than thou were told, thy proper danger. . "RIF 

I did un-revendly, to blame the gods, -' | {13 

V Vho wake for thee, though thou-ſnore to thy ſelf, _ | 

Is it not fRirange, thou ſhould't be ſo diſeas'd, 

And ſo ſecure? But more, that the firſt ſymptomes 

Of ſuch a malady, ſhould not riſe out 

From any worthy member, but abaſe' 

And common trumpet, worthleſs to be nam'd 

A hair, or part of thee? Thiak, think hereafter, 

V'Vhat thy needs were, when thou mult uſe ſuch means: 

And lay it to thy breaſt, hoſt much the gods 

Upbraid thy foul negle& of them; by making 

So vile a thing, the author of thy ſafety. 

They could have wrought by nobler wayes:. haveſtruck . 

Thy foes with forked lightning ; _orram'd thunder ; 

Thrown hills upon "hem, in the a& ; bave ſent 

Death, like a damp, to all their families ; 

Or caus'd their conſciences to burſt *hem. But, 

VVhen they will ſhew thee, what thou art, and make 

A ſcornful difterence *ewixt their power, and thee, 

They help thee by fach aids, as geeſe, and harlots. 

How now? V'Vhat anſwer? Is he come? Lic. Your brother, - 

VVill treight be here ; and-yonr colleague Antonins 
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Said, coldly, he would follow me.” Ciec.; that: . 
Troubles me fomwhat. and is wotth wy fear. : =. 

He is a man» *gainſt whom I muſt provide, 

That ( as he'll do no good ) he dono harm, 

He, though he be not of the plot, will like its 

And wiſh it ſhould proceed : for,-anto men, b 
Pre(t with their wants, a!l change iseverwelcom,. - 
1,muſt with offices, and patiencemwmi him: *: 

Make him by art, that which he is not barn, 

A friend unto the publique ; and beſtow | 

The Province on him ; which'is by the Sexate 

Decreed to me : that benefit. will him ; 

"Tas welly if ome men will do well, for price : _ 

So few are vertuous, when the reward's away. 

Nor muſtI be unmindful of my private z'  --: | 
For which I have call*d my brottter, and thetribares, 
My kins- folk, and my clients to benear me -- -- © - 
He that ſtands up 'gaint traitors, and their ends, 
Shall need a double guard, of laws: and friends 2. -! 
Eſpecially, in ſach an-envious iftate,- 1-7 1 7 eh! 27 


That ſooner will accuſe the magiſtrate,-- 02 *! / 52:55 11 » 7 


Than the delinquent ; and wilt rather grieve ' 
The treaſon isnot ated, than believe,” © ov 1 


Ceſar, Catiline.._. — 
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r= night grows on ; and you-are for your mee ing + 
Ile therefore cadinſew...Berefolate,- + 7+ 
And put yonr enterpriſe in aft : themore- 


Aw. # 
. 
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Adtions of depth, and danger arv-confider'd;-'i (0 alv2r [.0t \ 
The leſs afſuredly they are perform'd;7>'' 1; 155367018 212 - 


And thence it hapneth, that the braveſt plots 12 07% 


( Not executed firaight ) have been diſeover'd, 

Say, you are conftanr, or another, a-third, '- ws 
Or more ; there may be yet one wretched ſpirie, | - 
With whom tbe fear of punifhment:all work - - 
'Bove all the thoughts ot-hanor, andrevenge, 

You are not, now, to think»what's beftte-do,. x 
As in beginnings; but, wharmiaſt be done, ; TIRE 
Reing thus entred.y'- and flip no advantage - 


*. 


That may fecure you, Let 'hem call it miſchief. - 
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When it is paſt, and proſper'd, 'cwill be vertue. 

Th'are petty crimes, are puniſh'd, great rewarded 

Nor muſt you think of peril; lince attempts, 

Begun with danger, ſtill do end with glory : - 

And, when need ſpurs, deſpait will be call'd wiſdoni. 

Leſs ought the care of men, or fame to fright you ; ** 

For they, that win, do ſeldom receive ſhame 

Of victory : howere it be atchiev'd ; : 

And vengeance, leaft, For who, belieg*d with wants, 

Would ſtop at death, or any thing beyond it? 

Come, there was never any great thing, yet, 

Aſpired, but by violence, or fraud : 

And he that ſticks ( for folly of a conſcience ) 

To reach items Cat. Is a good religious tool. 2 

Ceſ. A ſuperſtitious ſlave, and will die beaſt. be Og 

Good night, You know what Crſſvs thinks, and I, 

By this : Prepare you wings, as large as Jails, 

To cut through air, and leave no print behind you. 

A ſerpent, ere he comes to be a dragon, 

Do's eat a bat : and ſo muſt you a Conſsl, 

That watches. What you do, do quickly Sergiss. 

You ſhall not ſtir for me. Car. Excuſe me, lights there. 
Ceſ.By no means. Cat,Stay then. All good oughts to Ceſar, 

And like to Craſſus, Ceſ. Mind but yout friends counſels. 


Catiline, Anrelia, Lecce. 


R, 1 will bear no mind. How now, Aurelia? 
Are your confederates come ? the Ladies? Amr, Yes, 
Cat. And is Sempronia there ? Aur, She is. Cat. That's well. 
She ha's a ſulphurous ſpirit, and will take 
Light at a ſpark. Break with them, ou love; - 
About the drawing as many of their husbands, 
Into the plot, as can : if not, to rid *hem. 
That'll be theealier pratice, unto ſome, | 
Whio have been tir'd with *hem lang. Sollicite 
Their aids, for money : and their ſervants help, _- 
Ia firing of the city, at that time 
Shall be delign'd. Promiſe *hem ſtates, and empires, - 
A:1d men, for lovers, made of better clay, | 
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Than ever the old Titan knew. : 
Who's that? O, Percins Lecca! arethey met? 
Lec. They are all here. Cat.Love,you have your inftryRians: 
Je trult you with the tuff you have to work on. 
You'll form it > Porc:us, fetch the filver eagle 
I ga' you in charge. And pray*hem they will enter. 
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Catiline, Cethegus, Curns, Lentuln, Vargunteiar, 
Longinus, Gabinins, Ceparint, 
Autromns, Kc, 


, Friends, your faces glad me. This will be 
Oar laſt, I hope, of conſultation. 

Cet. So, it had need, Cxr, We loſe occaſion, daily; 

Cat. I, and our means: ' whereof one wounds me moſt, ' 
That was the faireſt, Piſo is dead, in Spain, | 

Cert, As we are, here. Lox. And, as it is thought, by envy 
Of Pompey's followers, Len. He too's coming back, 
Now, out of A/ia; Cat. Therefore, what we intend, 
We mult be ſwift it. Fake your ſeats, and hear, 
I have, already, fent Septimins © | 
Into the Picere territory, ; and Twins, 
To raiſe force, for ns; in Apathe: 
Manlins at Feſule, is ( by this time ) up, 
With the old needy troops, that follow'd Sa: ; 
And all do but expe, when we will give 
The blow at home. Behold this {ilver eagle, 5? 
'Twas Mariss Randard, in the Crmbrian war, 
Fatall to Rome 3 and, as our augures tell me, 
Shall ſtill beſo: for which one ominous cauſe, 
I' have kept it ſafe, and done it ſacred rites, 1 
As to a god-head, in a chappel built 
Of pnrpoſe to it. Pledg then aff your hands, 
To follow it, with vows of death, and ruine, 
Struck (ilently, and home, Se waters ſpeak 8 
When they run deepeſt, Now's che time, this year, 35 2 
The twenti'th from the firing of the Caprto/, 
As fatal too, to Rome, by all-prediftions : 
And, in which, honar'd Lemtulu:; muſt riſe 7. 


—— 
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A King, if he purſue ic. Cur, If he do not, 
He is not worthy the great deſtiny. 

Len. Ic is too great for me, but what the gods, 
And their great loves decree me, I muſt not 
Seem careleſs of, Cat. No, nor we enyious. 
We have enough beſide, all Gallia, Belgia, 
Greece, Spain, and eFfrick, Cat. I, and Aſia t00, 
Now Pompey is returning. Cat. Nobleſt Romanes, 
Merhinks our looks, are not ſo quick and high, 
As they were wont. Cur. No? whoſe is not? Car, We haye 
No anger in our eyes, no ſtorm; no lightning : 
Our hace is ſpent, and fum'd away in vapour, 
Before our hands beat work. I can accuſe 
Not any one, bur all of flackneſs. Cer. Yes, 
And be your ſelf ſuch, while you do it. Car. Ha? 
'Tis ſharply anſwer'd, Caiw, Cert, Truly, truly. 

Len. Come, let us each one know his part to do, 
And then be accus'd. Leave theſe untimely quarrels, 

Cyr, I would there were more Remes than one, tornin, (natures, 

Cet, More Romes ? More worlds. Cur. Nay,then,more gods,and 
If they took part. Len. When ſhall the time be fir(t? 

Cat. I think the Saturnals. Cet.*Twill be too long. 

Cat, They are not now far off, *cis not a month, 

Cet, A week, a day, an Gar is too far off, 
Now, were the fitteſt ctime, Tar. We ha*not laid 
All things ſo ſafe, and ready. 'Cet. While we'are laying, 
We ſhall all Iye ; and grow to earth. Would I 
Were nothing in it, if notnow. Theſe things 
Titey ſhould be done,e're thonght.' Car. Nay, now your reaſon 
Forſakes you, Caius, Think, but what commodity 
T hat time will miniſter ; the Cities cyſtome 
Of being, then, in mirth, and feaſt - Len. Loos'd whole 
In pleaſure and ſecurity Aut. Each houſe 
Reſoly'd in freedom -—— Cur. Every ſlave amaſter — 

Lon, And they too nomean aids — Cur. Made from their hope 
Of liberty- Len. Or hate unto their lords. 

Var. *Tis ſure, there cannot be a time found out 
More apt, and natural. Len, Nay, good Cethegw, 
Why do your pafſions, now, diſtrub our hopes ? 

Cet, Why do your hopes delude your certainties ? 

Cat, You muſt lend him his way, Think, for the order, 
Andprocels of it, Lon, Yes, Len. TI like not fire : 
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Twill too much waſte my City. Cat. Were it embers, 
There will be wealth enough, rak'd out of them, 
To ſpring a new. Ic muſt be fire, or _— 
Lon, What elſe ſhould fright, or terrific *hem? Var. True? 
In that contufion, muſt be the chief laughter. 
Cur, Then we ſhall-kill 'hem braveſt. Cep, And in heaps. 
Aut. Strew ſacrifices. Cur. Make the earth an aitar. 
Lin. And Rome the fire. Lec. 'Twill be a noble night. 
Var. And worth all Syllu's days. - Cur. When busbands, wives, 
Grandfires, and nephews, ſeryants, and their lords, 
Virgins, and prieſts, the infant, and che nurſe, 
Go all co hell, together in a fleet. 
Cat, I would haye you, Longinw, and Statilins, 
Totake the charge o'rh* firing, which muſt be 
Ar a {ign given with a trumpet, done 
In twelye chief places of the City, at onee. 
The flax and ſulphur are already laid 
Is, at Ceibegw houſe, $o are the weapons. 
Gabinins, you, with other force, ſhall ſtop 
The pipes and conduits : and kill thoſe that come 
For water. Cur, What ſhall I do? Car, All will haye 
Employment, fear not : Ply the execution, 
Cur, For that, truſt me, and Cetbegis,, Ct. I will be 
At hand, with the army, to meet thoſe that ſcape. 
And Lentulus, begirt you Pompey's houſe, 
To ſeize his ſons alive : for they are they 
Muſt make our peace with him. All elſe cut off, 
As Tarquine did the poppy heads ; or mowers 
A fie!d of thiſtles ; or elſe, up, as plooghs 
Do barren lands; and ftrike together flints, 
And clods ; th'\ungratefi!! Senate, and the people : 
Til! no rape, gone before, or coming after, 
May weigh with yours, though borror leapt her (eli 
Into the ſcale ; but, in your violent aRs, 
T he fall of torrents, and the noiſe of tempeſts, 
The boyling of Charybdis, the ſeas wildneſs, 
The eating force of flames, and wings of winds, 
Be all ovt-wrought by your eranſcendent furies, 
ic had been done, e're this, had I been Conſul , 
W-' had badno ſtop, no let. Len. How find you Antonin ? 
C4:, Thother has won. him, loſt :. that Cicero 
1:3 born to be my oppoſition, 
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And ſtands in all our ways, Cur, Remoye him firſt. 
Cet. May that, yet, be done ſooner ? Cat, Would it were done, 
Cur, Var, I'll do't. Cet. Itis my proviace ; none ufurp it, 
Len, What are your means? Cer, Enquire not. He ſhall dye. 
Shall, was too ſlowly ſaid. He is dying, That 
Is, yet, too flow. He is dead, Cat. Brave, onely Romane, 
Whoſe ſoul might be che worlds ſoul, were that dying ; 
Refuſe not, yet, the aids of theſe your friends, 
Len, Here's Varginteius holds good quarter with him, 
Cat. And under the pretext of clientele, 
And yifitation, with the morning hail, 
Will be admitted, Cer. What is that to me ? 
Var, Yes, we may kill him in his bed, and ſafely, 
Cet, Safe is your way, then ; take it. Mine's mine own. 
Cat. Follow him, Vargunteius, and perſwade, 
The morning is the fitteſt cime, Lon, The night 
Will turn all into tumult, Len, And perhaps 
Miſs of him to0.. Cat. Intreat, and conjure him, 
In all our names Len, By all our yows, and friendſhips. 
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Sempronia, Aurelia, Fulvia. ' [Tethem. 


V Hat ! is or counſel broke up firſt ? Aur. You ſay, 
Women are greateſt talkers. Sem. We ha'* done , "I 
And are now fit for ation Lon. Which is paſſion, 
T here's your beſt aQivity, Lady. Sem, How 
Knows your wiſe tatneſs that ? Loy. Your mothers daughter 
Did teach me, madam. Cer. Come Sempronia, leave him : 
Ne is a giber. And our preſent buſineſs 
15 of more ſerious conſequence, Aurelia 
Tell me, you'have done moſt maſculinely within, 
And plaid the orater. Sew. Burt we muſt haſten 
To ourdefign as well, and exzcute : 
Not bang till, in the fever of an accident. 
Cat, You ſay well, lady. Sem. 1 dolike our plot 
Exce2ding well, *cis ſure ; and we ſhall leave 
Little to tortune init, Car, Your banquet ſtays. 
eAurelia, rake herin, Where's Fulvia ? 
Sem. Q, the two loyers are coupling; Cur. In good ith; 
She's very ill, with firting up. Sem. Youl'd have her 
Laugh, and lye down? Ful, No faith, Sempronia, 
lem i 0: well : Ie take wy leave, it draws 
| G 2 Towards 
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Toward the morning: Curius ſhall ſtay with you. 
Mada m, I pray you, pardon me, my healch 
I muſt reſpet. Aur. Farewell, good Fulyie. 

Car. Make haſt,8 bid him get his guards about him. gCurius whi- 
For Yargunteius, and Cornelius ; ſpers this to 
Have undertain it, ſhould Cethegus mils ; Fulvia, 
Their reaſon, that they think his open raſhneſs 
Will ſuffer eakier diſcovery, 

Than their attempt, ſo vailed under friendſhip, 

Ie bring you to your coach. Tell him, beſide, 

Of Caeſars coming forth, here. Cat. My ſweet madam, 

Will you be gone ? Ful, I am, my Lord, in truth, 

In ſome indiſpoſition. Cat. I do wiſh 

You had all your health, ſweer Lady: Lentulus, 

You'l do her lervice. Len, To her coach, and dnty. — 
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VV miniſters men muſt, for pra@ice, uſe ! 
The raſh, ch'ambitious, needy, deſperate, 
Fooliſh, and wretched, ev'n the dregs of mankind, 
'To whores, and women ! ſtill, it maſt be o, 
Each have their proper place , and, in thejr rooms, 
They are the beſt. Grooras hetelſt kindle fires, 
Slaves carry burthens, Burchers are-for ſlaughters, 
A pothecarie*, Butlers, Cooks tor poiſons , 

As the'e for me; dull, ſtup'd Lentalns, 

My tale, wich whom, 1 ſtaik ; . che raih Gethegus, 
My Exccntioncr ; and tat Longinus, 

Statiliur, Ctiins, Ceparits, Ctmber, 

My Labourcrs, Picners, ard Incendiaries , 

With theſe domeſtick. T raytors, boſom Theeves, 
Whom cuſtome hath call*d wives ; the readieſt helps, 
To betray heady husbands ; . rob the eaſe : 

And lend the moneys, on returns of luſt. 

Shall Carilize not do, now, with theſe aids, 

So ſought, ſo ſorted, ſomething ſhall be call'd 
Their labour, but his profit ? and make Cofar | 
Repent his ventring counſe!s, toa ſpirit, 

So much his Lord in miſchiet ? whea all theſe, 
Shall, like the brethren ſprung of dragons teeth, 
Ruincech other; and kc ſall anong(t *Lem:; 
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With Craſſus, Pompey, or who elſe appears, 

Bur like, or near a great one. May my brain 
Reſolye to water, and my bloud turn phlegme, 
My hands drop off, «nworthy of my ſword, 
And that b'inſpired, of itſelf, to rip 

My breſt, for my loſt entrails; when I leave 

A ſoal, that will not ſerve : and who will, are 
The fame with ſlaves, ſach clay I dare not fear, 
The crue!cy, 1 mean to aR, I wiſh 

Should be call'd mine, and tarry in my name ; 
Whilſt, afcer-ages do toil out themſelves, 

In thinkin; for the like, but do it leſs : 

And, were tl:;e power of all the fiends let looſe, 
Wich fate tv boot, it ſhould be, till, example. 
When» what the Gaul, or Moor could not effeR, 
Nor emulous {arthage, with cheir length of ſpight, 
Shall be the che work of one, and that my night, 


Cicero, Fulviga, Ounimtus. 
2 p, 


| Thank your vigilance. Where's my brother, Quintys ? 
Call all my ſeryants up, Tell noble Caring, 
And ſay it royour (elf, you are my ſavers , 
But that's coo lictle for you, you are Romes : 
What could I then, hope leſs ? O brother ! now, 
The engines TI cold you of; are working ; 
The machine'gin'sto moye, Where are your weapons ? 
Arm all my houſe-hold preſently. And charge 
The porter, he let noman in, till day. 

2 ui. Not clients,and your fr;ends ? Cic. They wear thoſe names; 
That come co murther me. Yer ſend for Cato, 
And 9yintus Catulns , thoſe I dare truſt : 
And Flaccus, and Pomtinius, the Pretors, 
By the back way. Qui. Take care, gv0d brother Marcus, 
Your fears be not form'd greater than they ſhould , 
And make your friends grieve, while your enemies laugh, 

Cic. *Tis brothers connſel, and worch thanks, Bur do 
As Intreat you. I provide, not fear. 
Was Cezſar there, ſay you F Ful. Curins ſays, he met him, 
Coming trom thence. Ci. O, ſo. And, bad you a countel 
Of ladies too? Who was your ſpeaker. Madam? 


Ful, She chat would be, had chere been torty more , 
Sem, 
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Sempronia, who had both hergreekand figures , 
And, eyer and anone, would ask us, if | 
The witty Conſul could have mended that ? 
Or Orator Cicero could have ſaid it better ? 
Cic. She's my gentle enemy, Would Cethegus 
Had no more danger in him. But, my guards 
Are you, great powers ; and th'unbated ſtrengths 
Of a firm conſcience, which ſhall arm each ſtep 
Tane for the ſtate, and teach me ſlack no pace 
For fear of malice. How now, brother? Qui.Cato, 
And Ouintw Catulw were coming to you, 
Aud Craſſus with 'hem, I baye let *hem in, 
Bp tli' garden, Cic. What would Craſſus have ? Qui. I hear 
Some whiſpering 'bout the gate ; and making doubt, 
Whether it be not yet co0 early, or no ? 
Bur I do think, they are your friends, and clients, 
Are tearful to diſturb you. Cic. You will change 
1 0 'another thought anone. Ha'you giv'n the porter 
The charge, I will'd you? 2ui, Yes. Cic. Withdraw, and hearken, 


Vargunteins, Cornelins, Porter, Cicero, 
Cato, Catul:s, Craſſus. 


=— dore's not open,yet- Cor, You'were beſt to knock. 
Var. Let them ſtand cloſe, chen : And, when we arc in, 
Ruſh after us. Cor, But where's Cerhigus ? Var. He 
Ha's lefe it, fince he might not do'c his way. 
Por, Who's there ? Van, A friend, or more. Por, ] may not let 
Ary man in, till day. Var. No? why? Cor. Thy reaton ? 
Por. I am commanded ſo. Var; By whom ? Cor, I hope 
We are not diſcover'd. Far, Yes, by revelation. 
Pray thee, good flave, who ha's commanded thee ? 
Por, He that may beſt, the Corſul, Var. We are his friends. 
Por, Ali's one. Cor, Beſt give your name. Yar, Do'lt thou hear, 


I have ſome inſtant buſineſs with the Conſu!. (fellow ? 
My name is J'argunteins. Cice True, he knows it ; Cicero ſpeaks 
And for wit {riendly office you are (ent. fo them from 
Corne!ui, too, is there ? Yar, We are betraid. above. 


C:c. And cclperate (ethegus, is be not ? 

Var. Speak you, te knows my voice. Cic. What ſay you to'r ? 
Cor. You arg deceiv'd; Sir, Cir, No, 'Ti: you arefo 
Poor 
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Poor, miſs-led men. Your ſtates are yet worth pity, 
If you would hear, and change your ſayage minds. 
Leaye to be mad, torſake your purpoſes 
Of creaſon, rapine, murder fire, and horror : 
Thecommonwealch hath eyes,;that wake as ſharply 
Over her life, az yours do for her ruin, 
Be not deceiy*d, co think her lenity 
Will be perpetual; or, if men be wanting, 
The gods will be, to ſuch a calling cauſe, 
Conſider your attempts, and while there's time, 
Repent you of 'axm. I doth make me tremble. 
There ſhould thoſe ſpirits yer breath, chat when they cannot 
Live honelitly, would rather periſh baſely. 
Cato, You talk r00 much to'/hem, Marcns, they are loſt, 
Goforth and apprehend*hem, Catu.If you prove 
This praRice, what ſhould lee the commonwealth 
To take due vengeance > Var. Let us ſhift away. 
The darkneſs hath conceal'd us, yet. We'l ſay . +22 
Some have abus'd our names, Cor, Deny it all. ; 
(ato, Quintus, what guards ha'you ? Call the Tribanes aid, 
And raife the City, Conſul, you are too mild, 
The foulneſs of ſome fas takes thence all mercy : 


Reporrt it tothe Senate. Hear: The gods It thunders, 

Grow angry withy our patience. *Tis their care, and lightens 

And muſt be yours, that guilty men eſcape not. violently on 

As crimes do grow, juſtice ſhould roule it ſelf, the ſuddain, 
Chorns. 


\ Hat i it, heavens, you prepare 2 
with ſo much (wiftneſs, and ſo ſuddain riſing * 

There are no ſons of eatththat dare, 

Ag ain, rebellion ? or the gods ſurpriſing ? 
The world doth (hakg, and nature fears, 

Tet s the twmult, and the boyror greater 

Within our minds, than in our ears? 

So much Romes faults (now grown ber f ate) do threat hers 
The prieſts, and people run about, 

Each order, age, and ſex amaz'd at other ; 
And at the ports, all thronging out, 

Ar if their ſafety were $0 quis their mother : - 
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Tet find they the ſame dangers there, 

From which they make ſuch haſt to be preſerved , 
For guilty ſtates do ever bear 

The plagues about them, which they have deſeryed, 
And, till thoſe plagues do get above 

The mountain of our faults, and there do ſit ; 
We ſeehem not. Thus, ſtill we love 

The eyil we do, until we ſuffer it, 
But, moſt, ambition, that near vice 

To vyertue, hath the fate of Rome provoked ; 
And made, that now Rome's ſelf no price, 

To free her from the death, wherewith (be's yoked. 
That reſtleſs ill, that fill doth build 

Upon ſucceſs ; and ends uot in aſpiring : 
But there begins. And ne't is fill'dy 

While ought remains that ſeems but worth deſiring, 
Wherem the thought, unlike the eye, 

To which things far, ſeem ſmaller than they are, 
Deems all tomentment plac'd on high : | 

And thinks there's nothing great, but what is far, 
O, that in time, Rome did not caſt 

Her errors up, this fortune to prevent ; 
T'have ſeen her crimes ere they were paſt : 

4nd felt ber faults, lefore her puniſhment. 


4 Divers Se- 

At Ink nators paſs 

by, quaking 

Allobroges. and trem- 
bling. 


An theſe men fear > who are not only ours, 
But the worlds maſters > Then l ſee, the gods 
Uptraid our ſuffrings, or would humble them ; 
Ly ſending theſe affrights, while we are here: 
That we might [zugh ar their ridiculous fear, 
Vole names, we trembled at, beyond the Alpes, 
Ot all that paſs, I do not ſee a face 
Worthy aman ; that dares look up, and ſtand ' 
Oue thunder out : but downward all, l:ke beaſts, 
Lnning away from every flaſh is made, 
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The falling world could not deſerve ſach baſenes 
Are we emploid here, by our mifertes; 0 7 
Like ſuperſticions fools for rather ſlayes) - 
To plain our griefs, wrongs; and opprivilens; ' - 
To a mear clothed Senate, whom our folly © ' 
Hath made, and (tif intends to keep our tytannes ? 
Tt is our baſe petitionary breath | 
That blowshem to this greatneſs ; which this prick 
Would ſoon let out, if we were botd /and wretched . 7 - 
When they have taken all we have, our goods, 
Crop, lands, and houſes, they-will leaye &5 this: 
A weapon, and an arm will ftill be found, 
Though naked left, and lower than the ground, | | 
Cato, Catulus, Cicero, , Allobroges. . _ .. 
O ; urge thine abger, ſtill: good beaven,andjuſt.- -- ; 
Tell guilty men, what powers are above them, ' ' 
In ſuch a confidence of wickedneſs, G ff 
*T was time, they ſhonld know ſomething kt to fear, 
Catu. I never ſaw a morn more full of horror. . 
Cato. To Catiline, and his :-But; ro jult men, -' © 
Though heaven would ſpeak, wink all his wrath at once, 
That, with his breath; the hinges of che world | b 
Did crack, we ſhould tand upright, and uafear'd. C 
Cic. Why, ſo we do, good Cato. Who be theſe? 
Catu, Ambaſſadors, trom the Allobroges, 
I take'hem, by their habits.' A. I, theſe men 
Seem of anether rade:; fer's fue to theſe, -- 
There's hope of juſtice, with cheir fortitude-. 
Cic, Friends of the-Senate, and of Reme, to day 
We pray youto forbear us : on the morrow 
What ſute you have, let us, by Fabius Sang, 
(Whoſe patronage your ſtate doth uſe) but know it, 
And, on the Conſul's word; you ſhall receive 
Diſpatch, or elſe an anſwer, worth your patience. 
Al, We could not hope for more, moſt worthy Con/«1. 
This magiſtrate hath ſtroke an awe into me, 
And, by his ſweetneſs, wonne a more reguard 
Unto his place, than all the boyſtrous moods 
T hat ignoranc greatneſs praRiſeth, to fill 
The large, unfit authority it wears, | 
How eahie is a nobte ſpirit difcern'd 
From harſh, and ſulphurous matter, that flies out 
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In contumelies, makes a noiſe, and Rinkes!. _... 
May we find good, and great men: that. know how 
To ſtoup to wants, and meet neceſiities,, . . . 
And will not turn from any equal ſujts,,” .. . - 1-1; 
Such men, they do not ſugcour more the cauſe, | 

T hey undertake, with favour, and fucceſs ; 

Then, by it, their own Judg:aents chey do raiſe, 

In turning juſt mens needs, into, aheir praiſe, 


» $1f'; of be. Senate: - to 
, 


P*; Room for the Conſuls, Fathers, take your places, 

Here, in the houſe. of F upiter, the Stayer, 

By edi& from the Conful, Marcus Tulln. 

You are met;a'freqreny Srware.” Het him ſpeak, 
Cic. What may behappy and auſpijous ftil 

To Rome, wnd hers. Honor'd, and conſcript Fathers, 

It I were filent, and that all rhe dangers  ' 

Threatning the ſtate, and'you, were yet ſo hid 

In night, or darkne(g thicker in cheir:brelis, 

T hat are the black contrivers;' ſo;thatno! + 

Beam of che light couldpierce *hem :: yet the: yoice 

Of heay'n, this morning; hath ſpoke loud enough, 

T* inſtra& you-with a feeling of the horror; | 

And wake you from a ſleep, as ſtarke, as death. 

I have of late, ſpokeioften in this States! 1 | 

Touching this argument, but Rilbhave wanted 

Eicher your ears, or faith : ſo-incredibte)/ - > 

T heir plots have feem'd; or I fovain, comake | 

Theſe things for mine own glory, and falſe greatneſs, 

As hath been given out. [But be it ſo. 

When they breakforth,and ſhaltdeclare themſelves, 

By their too foul effe&s, then, then; the 'emuy 

Of my juſt cares will find another.name- 

For me, [am but one: -and this poor. lite, 

So lately aim'd at, not an hour yer fince, 

They cannot with more eagerneſspurſue, 

Thanl with gladneſs would lay'down, and looſe, 

To buy Rewes peace, if that would pritchaſe its 

Bur when I ſee, they*ld make it butthe ſtep - 

To more, andpreater ; unto yours, Romes, all : 

I would with choſe preſerve it, or then tall, 
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Cef. 1,1, let you alone, cunning artificer | 
See, how his gorgetpeers above is gown s 
To tell the people, in what danger:he was, - 
Tt was abſurdly done of Vargunreiws, 
To name himſelf, before he was got in. 
Cr4, It matters nor, fo'they deny it all : 
And can but carry the lye conſtantly.” 
Will Catiline he here Ce. I have'ſent for him, 
Cr4, And ha* you bid him to be confident ? 
Ceſ. To that his own neceſſity will prompt him. 
Craf. Seem to believe nothing ar all, that Cicero 
Re!ates us,  Ceſ. 'Ityvill niad him. Cr4, O,atid belp © 
The other party, Who is that ?* His Brother © © > © 
What new intelligence ha's he hrought Him now 7-504 ol 
Ceſ, Some cautions from his wife, how to behaye him, F' 
Cic. Place ſome of them withont,and ſome bring'in, 
Thank their kind loyes- It isP.comfore yer, " 
That all depart not from their Countries cauſe,”  - 
Ceſ. How now,what means this muſter? Conſul Antonin? baties, & 
Ant. I do not knot, as my colleague, heNretl you, Gnartls. 
There is ſome reaſon in tate, that I muſt yield ro ;* * * 
And 1I haye promis'd him : Indeed he has bought it, | 
With giving me the Proyince, Cic. I profeſs, | 
It grieves me, Fathers, that T amcompell'd 
To draw theſe Arms, and Aids for your defence ; 
And, more, againſt a Citizen of Rowe, _— 
Born here amongſt you, a Patrician, 
A man, I muſt confeſs, of no mean houſe, 
Nor no ſmall yertue, if he had employ'd 
Thoſe excellent gitcs of fortune, and of nature, 
Unto the good, not ruin of the State, © 
But, being bred in's Fathers needy fortunes; 
Brought up in's Siſters proſtitution, * * © * 
Confirm'd in civil (laughter, entring firſt 
The Commonwealth wich myrder of the Gentry ; 
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Since, both by ſtudy, and cuſtoing, converſant 
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With all licentiouſnels ;' what coyld he hop'd. 

In ſuch a Field of Riot, but a courſe '' .. _.. 
Extreme pernicious > Though, I muſt proteſt, 

I found his miſchiefs, ſooner, with-mine eyes, By” 
Than with my thought ; and with theſe hands of mine, 
Before they touch'd, at my ſuſpicion, i 
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Ceſ. What are his miſchiefs, Conſul? you declame.. 
Againſt his manners; and cortypt your. owne.:: a” 
No wiſeman ſhould, for hate of gniſtie men, 

Looſe his owneinnocence, Cic. The noble Ceſar 2 _ 
Speakes god-like truth.. But, when he heares, I can; 

Convince him, by his manners, of his miſchicfs, 

He might be ſilent ; andnot caſt away+ -. | 

His ſentences in yaine, where they ſcarce looke. 

Toward his ſubie&. Cato. Here ke comes himſelfe, 


If he be worthy any good mans yoyce, Catiline ſits 
That good manſic downe by himt.C ata will not. <{downe,andC ate 
Catu., If Cato leave. him,.]'|e not ALLIa 1 Criſes, from him, 


Cai. Whar face isthis, the Sexate here. purs.0n, 

Againſt me; Fathers? Give.my modeſtie.  _ 

Leave, to demand che.cauſe.of ſo much ſtrangeneſſe.. .-i3 
Ceſ. It is reported here, you armhe head 

To.a.ſtrange fation; Lys. CicT, and will. . 

Be prov'd againſt him,” Cat..Let it be. Why, Conſul, 

It ig the common-wealeb, there be ewo bodies, 

One leane, weake, rotten, avd chat hatha head ; 

The other ſtrong, and healthfull, but hath none :. 

IfI doe giuc-it one, doe I offend ?. | 

Reſtote your ſelves unto. your temper, Fathers; , 

And, without perturbation, heare me ſpeake. 

Remember who 1 am, and of what place, | 

What petty fellow this is, that oppoſes; __ 

One, that hath exercis'd his eloquence, 

Stil! co the bane of the nobilitie : Rats. | 

A boaſting, inſolenttgngue-man. (4to, Peace, leud traytor; 

Or waſh thy-mouth;, He is an honeſt man | i 

And loves his countrey,, would choii didſtſo, too. _—_ 
Cati...Cato, you are too zealous for him, 'Cato, Ns; 

Thou art too impudent.  -Caru, Catiline, be filent. 
Cati. Nay then, I calily feare, my juſt defence 

Will come too late, to ſo much prejudice. . 7 
( Ceſ, Will he fir downe? ) ,Cati. Yer, let the world forſakeme, , 

My innocence muſt not.- Gato... Thou innocent - 

So are the Furies, Cis. Yes,and Are, to0s 

Do'ſt thou not bluſh, pernicious Catiline 2" 

Or, hath che paleneſle of thy guile drunke up. KY 

Thy. bloud, and drawne thy veines, .as drie of that, [1 

A: i2 thy heart of cruth, thy.breſt of yertue >: 


Re er III ————_—_——__. 
—_ — — 


——_ 


CATILINE. 


Whither at lengch wile thou abuſe our patience ? 
Still ſhall thy furie mocke us > To what licence 

- Dares thy unbridled boldneſſe runne it ſelfe ? 

Doe all che nightly.guards, kept on the palace, 

The cities watches, with the peoples feares, 

The concourſe-of all good men, this ſo ſtrong 

And torrtified ſeate here of the Senate, 

The prefent lookes upon thee, ſtrike thee nothing ? 
Do'ſt thou not feele thy connſells all laid open ? 
And ſee thy wild conſpiracie bound in | 
With eac h mans knowledge > which of all this order 
Canſt chon thinke ignoranc ( if they *l1 but utter 
Their conſcience to the right) 0s what thou didſt 
Laſt nigh, what on the former, where thou wert, 
Whom chou didſt call together, what y our plots were? 
O age, and manners ! This the Conſul ſees; 

T he Sexate underſtands, yet this man lives! _ 

Lives ? I, and comes here into counſell with us ; 
Partakes the publique cares: and with bis eye | 
Markes, and points out each man of us to ſlaughter. 
And we, good men doe ſatisfie the ſtate, 

If we can ſhunne but this mans ſword, and madneſle. 
There was that vertue, once, in Rome, when good men 
Would, wich more ſharpe coercion, haye reſtrain'd 

A wicked citizen, then che deadlieſt foe. 

We have that law ſtill, Catiline, for thee; _ 

An a& as graue,as ſharpe:The ſtate's not wanting: 

Nor the authoritie of this Senate ; we, 

We, that are Conſuls, onely faile our ſelyes. 

This twentie dayes, the edge of that decree. 

We haye let dall, and raſt ; kept it ſhut up, 

As in a ſheath, whichdrawne ſhould take thy head, 
Yet (till chou liv'ſt : .and liv/ſt not to lay by 
Thy wicked confidence, but toconfirme it. - 

I could deſire, Fathers, to-be found 

Still mercifull, to ſeeme, in theſe maine pertlls 
Graſping the ſtate, a man remiſle, and lacke . 
Bur then,l ſhould condemne my ſelfe of ſloth, 
Andctrecherie. Their campe's in Italie, 
Pitch'd in the jawes, here, of Hetraria g 
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Within eur walls : nay, in our counſell ! plotting 
Hourely ſome fatall miſchiefe to the publique. 
If, Catiline, I ſhould command thee, now, 
Here, to be taken, kill'd , I make juſt doubt, 
Whether all good men would not thinke it done 
Rather too late, then atiy man too cruell, - 
Cato, Except he were of the ſame meale, and barch, 
Cic. But that, which ought to haue been done long ſince, 
I will, and ( for good reaſon ) yet forbeare. 
Then will I take thee, when no man is found 
So loſt, ſo wicked, nay, ſo like thy ſelfe, 
But ſhall profeſle, *tis done of need, and right, 
While there is one, that dares defend thee, live , 
Thou ſhalt have leave ; but ſo, as now thou liv't : 
Watch'd at a hand, beſieged, and oppreſt 
From working leaſt commotion tothe ftate. 
I have thoſe eyes, and eares, ſhall {til keepe guard, 
And ſpiall on thee, as they have ever done, 
And thou not ſeele it; What, then, canſt thou hope ? 
If neither night can, with her darkneſle, hide 
Thy wicked meetings; nora private houſe 
Can, in her walls, contayne the guiltie whiſpers 
Of thy conſpiracie : if all breake ont, ; 
All be diſcovered, change thy mitrd at laſt. | 
And looſe thy thoughts of raine, flame, and ſlaughter. 
Remember, how I cold, here, ro the Senate, | 
T hat ſuch a day, thy LiQor, Cain Manlius, 
Would be in armes. Was I deceived, Catiline ? 
Or inthe fa&, or in the time? the houre ? 
I cold too, in this Senate, that thy purpoſe” * 
Was, on the fatth ( the katends of ares +l 
T'have ſlaughter'd chis whole order: which my caution 
Made many leave the-citie: Canſt thou here : 
Denie, but this thy blacke defipne was hindred, 
T hat very day, by me? thy felfe clos'd in, | 
Wichin my ſtrengchs, ſo that thon couldRt not more © 
Againſt a publique reed ? when thou wert heard 
To ſay, upon the parting of rhe reſt, - 
Thou would'ſt content chee, with the murder of us, 
That did remaine. Had'ſtrhou not hope, befide, 
By a ſurprize, by nights to take Preneſte ? - —_ 
Wherg when thou camt, dit thou norfind che phace 
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Made good againſt thee, with my aides, my watches ? 
My garriſons fortified it. Thou do'ſt nothing, Sergiu, 
Thou cauſt endeayour nothing, nay not chinke, 

Bur I both ſee, and heare it ; and amwith thee, 

By, and before, about, and in thee, too. 

Cal! but to mind thy laſt nights buſineſle. Come, 

Ile vſe nocircumſtance : at Lecca's houſe, 

The ſhop, and mint of your conſpiracie. 

Among your fword-men, where ſo many aſſociates 

Both of thy miſchiefe, and thy malteſle met. 

Dar'ſt thou denie this > wherefore art thou ſilent ? 

Speake, and this ſhall convince thee : Here they are, 

I ſee *hem, in this Senate, that were with thee. 

O, yon immortall gods ! in what clime are we ? 

What region doe we livein ? in what ayre # 

What common-wealth, or ſtate is this we have ? 

Here, here, amongſt us, our owne number, Fathers, 

In chis moſt holy counſell ef the world, 

T hey are, that ſecke the ſpoyle of me, of you, 

Of ours, ofa!l ; what I can name's too narrow : 

Follow the ſunne, and find not their ambition, 

Theſe I behold, being Conful ; nay, I aske 

Their counſells of the ſtate, as from good Patrives : 

Whom it were fit the axe ſhould hew in pieces, 

I not ſo much as wound, yet, with my voyce, 

Thou waſt, laſt night, with Lecc4, Catiline, 

Your ſhares, of Italic, you there divided ; 

Appointed who, and whither, each ſhould goe ; 

What men ſhould ſtay behind, in Rome, were choſen , 

Your offices ſet downe ; the parts mark'd out, 

And places of the citie, for the fire ; 

Thy ſelfe / rhou'affirmd'ſt ) waſt readie to depart, 

Onely, a licele let there was, that ſtay'd thee, 

That I yet liy'd. Upon the word, ſtept forth 

Three of thy crew, to rid thee of that care ; 

Two under-tooke this morning, before day, 

To killme in my bed. All this I knew, 

Your convent ſcarce diſmiſs'd, arm'd all my ſeryants, 

Call'd doth my brother, and friends, ſhut out your clients, 

You ſent to viſiteme ; whoſe namesI told 

To ſome there, of good place, before they came, 
Cato. Yes, I, and Zuintus Carulw can athrme ity 
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Cie, If this be ſo, why, Catiline, du'ſt thou ſtay ? 
Goe, where thou mean'{t, The ports are open forth! 
The campe abroad wants thee, their chiefe, too long, 
Lead with thee all thy tronpes one. . Purge the citic, 
Draw drie that noyſome, and pernicious finke, 
Which lett, behind thee, would infeR the world. 

Thou wilt free me of all my feares, at oncey 

To ſee a wall betweene us, Do,(ſt thou ſtop 

To doe that now, commanded ; which before, 


Of thine owne choice, thon'rtprone to ? Goe, The Conſul 


Bids thee, an enemie, to depart the citie. 
Whither, thou'lt aske ? ro exile? I'not bid 

Thee that, But aske my counſell, I perſwade it. 
Whar is there, here, in Rome,that can delight thee? 
Where not a ſoule, withone thine owne foule knor, 
But feares, and hates thee, What domeſticke note 
Of priyare filthinelle, but is burnt in 

Into thy life > What cloſe, and ſecret ſhame, 

But is growne one, with thy knowne infamy ? 
What luſt was ever abſent from thine eyes ? 

Whar lend tat from thy hands ? what wickedacſſe 
From thy whole body > where's that youth drawn in 
Wichin chy ners, or catch'd np with thy baits, 
Before whoſe rage, thou haſt nor borne a ſword, 
And to whoſe luſts thou haſt not *held a torch 2 
Thy latter nuprialls I let paſſe in filence ; 

Where ſinnes incredible, on ſinnes, were heap't: 
Which Inot name, left, in a civilf ſtate, 

So monſtrous fats ſhould either appeare to be, 

Or not to be reveng'd. Thy fortunes, too, 

1 glance not at, which hang bur till aexe des, 
Icyme to that which is more knowne,more publike; 
The life, and ſafetie of us all, by chee 

Threatned, and ſought. Scood*ſt thon not in the field, 
When Lepidas, and Tullus were our Conſuls, 
Vpon the day of choice, arm'd and with forces, 
To take their lives, and our chiefe citizens ? 

V Vhen,not thy feare, nor conſcience chang'd thy mind, 
But che meere tortune of the common-wealth 
Wirh ſtood thy a&ive malice ? Speake hift right 
How viten haſt chou made attemption are 


Ceſ. He's loſt, and gone. His ſpirits haye forſooke him, 
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How many of thy aſlaults hayeI declin'd 
With ſhifring buc my body, (as wee'ld ſay) 
Wreſted chy dagger frem thy hand, how ofc ? 
How often harh it taln, or ſlip'c by chance ? 
Yer, can thy ſide not want it : which, how yow'd, 
Or with what rites, *cis ſacred of thee, I know not, 
Thar ſtill chou mak'(t ic a neceſſity, 
Tofix ic inthe body of a Conſul, 
But let me looſe this way, and ſpeak to thee, 
Not as one moy'd with hatred, which 1 ought, 
Bur pity, of which none is owing thee. 
Cat, No more then unto T antalus, or Tit)as. 
Cic. Thou cam'lt, e're while, into this Senate. Who 
Of fuch a frequency, ſo many friends, 
And kindred chou haſt here, ſaluted thee ? 
Were not the ſeats made bare, upon thy entrance ? 
Rifs' not the conſular men ? and left their places, 
So ſoon as thou ſat'ſt down ? and fled thy fide, 
Like toa plague, or ruine ? knowing, how oft 
They had been, by thee, mark'd out for the ſhambles? 
How doſt thou bear this ? Surely, if my ſlaves 
At home fear'd me, with half th*affright and horror, 
T hat; here, thy fellow-citizens do thee, 
I ſhould ſoon quit my houſe, and think it need to00, 
Yet thou dar'ſt carry here? Go forth, at laſt ; 
Condemn thy ſelf to flight, and ſolitude, 
Diſcharge the Commonwealth, of her deep fear. 
Go ; into baniſhment, if thou wait'ſt the word. 
Why doſt thou look ? T hey all conſent unto it. 
Do'ſt thou expe& th' anthority of their yoices, 
Whoſe filent wills condemn thee? While they fic, 
T hey approve it z while they ſuffer it, they decree it; 
And while they'are filent to it, they proclaim it. 
Prove thou there honeſt, Ile endure the envy. 
Buc there's no thought thou ſhould'ſt be eyer he, 
Whom either ſhame ſhould call from filthineſs, 
Terrour from danger, or diſcourſe from tury. 
Go; I intreat thee : yet, why do I fo ? 
When I already know, they're ſent afore, 
That tarry for thee in arms, and do expe@ thee 
On th Aurelian way, I know the day 
Set down, twixt thee, and Manlius ; a whom 
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The ſilyer eagle too is ſent before: - | 
Which I do hope ſhall prove to thee as banefull, 
As thou conceiy'ſt ic ro the commonwealth, 

But, may this wiſe, and ſacred Senate ſay, 

What mean'ſ chou Marcus Tullius? If thou know'ſi- 
That Catiline be look'd for, to be chief 

Of an inteſtine war , that he is the author 

Of ſuch a wickedneſs; the caller out 

Of men of mark in miſchief, to an ation 

Of ſo much horrour ; prince of ſuch a treaſon ;- 
Why do'ſt thou ſend him forth? why let him ſcape?- 
This is, to give himliberty, and power : 

Rather, thou ſhould'ſt lay hold apon him, ſend him - 
To deſery'd death, and a juſt puniſhment. 

To theſe ſo holy voices, thus I anſwer, 

If I didthink it timely, Conſcripe Fathers, 

To puniſh him with death, 1 would not $ive 

The Fencer uſe of one ſhort hour, to breathe, 

But when there are in this grave order, ſome, 
Who, with ſoft cenſures, ſtill do nurſe his hopes ,_ 
Some, that with not believing, have confirm*d 
His deſigns more, and whoſe authority 

T he weaker, as the worſt men,too, have follow'd: . 
I would now ſend him, where they allſhonld ſee 
Clear, asthe light, his heart ſhine, where no man 
Could be ſo wickedly, or fondly ftupid, | 
But ſhould cry out,he ſaw,touche,felr,and graſpt it. 
Then, when he hath run ot himſelf ; led forth 
His deſp'rate party with him ; blown together 
Aids of all kinds, both ſhipwrack'd minds and fortunes : 
Not onely the grown evil, that now is ſprang, 
And ſprouted forth, would be pluck'd up, and weeded ; 
But the ſtock, root, and ſeed of all the miſchiefs, 
Choaking the Commonwealch, Where ſhould we take, 
Of ſuch a (warm of craytors, onely him. 

Qur cares and fears might ſeem a whilereliey'd, 
But the main peril would bide (till enclos'd 

Deep, inthe veins and bowels of the ſtate. 

As humane bodies, labouring with fevers, 

While they are toſt with heat, if chey do rake 

Cold water, ſeem fcr that ſhort ſpace much eas'd, 
Bur afterward, arc ten times more alliited.. 
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Wherefore, I ſay, let all this wicked crew 

Depart, divide themlelyes from good men, gather 

Their forces to one head ; as I ſaid ofe, 

Let 'hem be ſever'd from us with a wall , 

Let *hem leave off attempts, upon the Conſul, 

In his own houſe; to circle in the Pretor 

To girt the Court with weapons ; to prepare 

Fire, and balls, ſwords, torches, ſulphure, brands; 

In ſhorr, let it be writ in each mans forehead 

V Vhat choughts he bears the publick.I here promiſe, 

Fathers Conſcripr, toyou, and to my ſelf, 

That diligence in us Conſuls, for my honour'd 

Colleague, abroad, and for my ſelf, at home ; 

So great authority in you ; ſo much 

Vertue, in theſe, the Gentlemen of Rome, 

VVhom I could ſcarce rtftrain today, in zeal, 

From ſeeking out the parricide, to ſlaughter ; 

So much conſent in all good men, and minds, 

As on the going our of this one Cariline, 

All ſhall be clear, made plain, oppreſs'd, reveng'd. 

And, wich this omen, go, pernicious plague, 

Our ot the city, to the wiſh'd deſtruRtion 

Of thee, and thoſe, that to the ruine of her, 

Have tane that bloudy and black ſacrament. 

ThowFupiter, whom we do call the Stajers 

Both of this City, and chis Empire, wile 

(V Vith the ſame auſpice thou didſt raiſe ic firſt) 

Drive from thy altars, and all other temples, 

And buildings of this City; from our walls ; 

Lives, ſtates, and forcunes of our citizens ; 

This fiend, this fury, with his complices, 

Andall th'offence of men (theſe known traytors 

Unto the'r countrey, thieves of Italy, 

Joyn'd in ſo damn'd a league of miſchief) thon 

VVilt with perpetual plagues, alive, and dead, 

Puniſh for Rome, and ſave her innocent head. 
Cati, If an oration, or high language, Fathers, 

Could make me guil:y, here is one, hath done it : 

H'*has ſtrove to emulate this mornings thunder, 

VVich his prodigious rherorick, Burt 1 hope, 

This Senate 15 more grave, then to give credit 


Raſhly to all he yomuts, 'gainſt a man | 
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Of your own order, a Patrician ; 

And one, whoſe anceſtors have more deſary'd 

Of Rome, than this mans eloquence could utcer, 

Turn'd the beſt way : as ſtill, it is the worſt. 

Cato, His eloquence hath more deſery'd to day, 

Speaking thy ill, then all thy anceſtors 

D:d, in their good : and that the State will find, | 

Which he hath ſav'd. Cati. How, he ? were I that enemy, 

That he would make me : I'de not wiſh the State 

More wretched, then to need his preſervation. 

What do you make him, Cato, ſuch a Hercules ? 

An atlas ? A poor petty in-mate ! Cato, Traytor, 

(ati. Heſaye che ftate? A burgeſs ſon of Arpinum, 

The gods would rather ewenty Romes ſhould periſh,. 

Then have that contumely ſtuck upon *hem, 

That he ſhould ſhare with chem, in the preſerving 

A ſhed, or ſign-poſt. Caro. Peace, thou prodigie. 

Cati. They would be forc'd themſelyes, again, and loſt 

In the firſt, rude, and indigeſted heap 

E're ſuch a wretched name, as Cicero, 

Shonld ſound with theirs, Cars, Away, thou impudent head. 
Cati. Do you all back him ? are yo filent too ? 

Well, I will leave you, Fathers; I will go. 

Burt — my fine dainty ſpeaker——Cic, What now, Fury ? CHe turns 

Wilt thou affaultme here ? (Cho..Help, aid the Conſul.) <ſmldenly 
Cati. See, Fathers, laugh you not? who threatned him? _on Cicero 

Fn vaio thou do'ft conceive, ambitious oratour, 

Hope of ſo braye a death, as by this Band. 

(Cato, Out of the Court with the pernicious traytor) 
Cati.. There is no title, that this flattering Senate, 

Nor honour, the baſe multicude can give thee, 

Shall make thee worthy Carilines anger. (Cato. Stop. 

Stop that portentous mouth.) Cati, Or, when ir ſhail, 

F.e look thee dead, Cate. Will none reſtrain the monſter ? 
Catu. Parricide. Qi. Butcher, traytor, leave the Senate. 
Cati. 1 ampone, to baniſhment, to-pleaſe you, Fathers. 

Fruſt head-long forth 3 Cato. Scill, do'ſt thou mutmnre, monſter # 
Cati. Since I am thus put out, and-made a Cic. What ? 
Cari. Not guiltier then thou art, Cati,. I will not burn 

Wichout my funeral pile. Cato, What ſays the fiend ? 

Cati, ] will have matter, timber, Cato. Sins out (creeck- owl, 
| Cati, Ir ſhall bein — Catu, Speak thy imperie& thoughts. 
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Cati, The common fite, rather then mine own. 
For fall I will with all, e're fall alone. 
Cre. H'is loſt, there is no hope of him. Ceſ. Unleſs 
He preſently take arms, and give a blow, 
Before the Conſuls forces can be levy'd, 
Cic, Whar is your pleaſure, Fathers, ſhall be done ? 
Catn, See, that the commonwealth receive no loſs. 
Cato, Commit the care thereof unto the Conſuls. (Senate. 
Cra. 'Tis time, Cef. And nced, / Cic, Thanks to this frequenc 
But what decree they, unto Curiws, 
And Fulyia, Catu. What the Conſul ſhall think meer. 
Cic. They muſt receive reward, though't be hot 'known; If 
4Leſt when a State needs minfers, they ha* none. : 
Cata, Yet Marcus Tullits, do not I believe, 
Bat Craſſw, and this Ceſar here ring hollow, | 
C'ic. And would appear fo, if that we dirſt prove *hem. 
Cato, Why dare we not > What honeſt a& is that, 
The Romane Senate ſhould not dare; and do ? 
Cic. Not an unprofirable, dangerous aQ, 
To ſtir too many ſerpents up at once. 
Ceſar, and Craſſus, it they be ill men, 
Are mighty ones ; and, we muſt ſo provide, 
That, while we take one head, fromthis foul Hydra, 
T here ſpring not twenty more, - Cato, T' prove your counſel, 
Cic, They ſhall be watch'd, and look'd to. Till they do 
Declare themſelyes, I will not put *hem out 
By any queſtion. There they ſtand, I'le make 
My ſelf no enemies, northe State no traytor. 
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Catiline, Lentulus, Cethegns , Curins, Gabinins, 
Longinns, 'Statilens. 


Alle to our ſelves ? All ourrdefigns diſcover'd 

Totliis Scate-carÞ®. Cer. IT, had I had my way, 
He* bad mew'd in flames, yt home;/nor i'the Senate : 
I had l1ng'd his furres, by this-time,* Cat. Well, there's, now, 
No time of calling back, gr ſtanding till, 
Friends, be your ſelves ; keep the ſame Roman hearts, 
And ready minds, you'had yeſternight, Prepare 
To exccute, what we reſoly'd. And let not 
Labour, or danger, or diſcoyery fright you. k 
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I le tothe army: (you che while) mature 
Things, here, at =r Draw to you any aids, 
Thar you think fit, of men of all condicions, 
Or any fortunes, that may help a war. 
Fle bleed a lite, or win an empire for you. 
Wichin theſe few days, look to ſee. my enſigns, 
Here, at che walls : .Bz you but firm within, 
Mean time, to draw an envy on the Conſul, 
And pive alels {uſpicion of, our courſe, 
Let ic be given out, here in the city, 
That1lam goue, an innocent'man, £0 exile, _ 
Into Maſiilia, willing to give way - ; 
To fortune, and .the.timges ; being unable _ 
To ſtand fo great a fa&ion, without troubling 
The Commonwealth : whoſe peace I rather ſeek, 
Than all the glory of contention;: | 
Or the ſupport of mine own innocence. 
Farewell the noble Lentulw, Longinw,,, 
Curius, the reit ; and chou, my better Geniuy, 
The brave Cethegus: when we -meet-again, 
We'll ſacrifice to liberty. Cet, And reyenge. 
That we :aay praiſe our trands once. Len, O, you Fates, 
Giye Fortune now her eyes, £0 ſee with whom 
She goes.along, that ſhe-may ne're forſake him. 
Cir, He needs.not her, ror chem. Gobur on, S$ergiuhs 
A valiant man is his own fate, and for:une.  - 
Lon. The fate, and forcune of us all go wich him. 
Gab. Sta. And ever guard him. Cat. lamall your.creature, 
Len, Now friends, 'cis left with us.1 have already 
Dealt, by Umbrens, with the ray as 
Here reltant in Rome ; whoſe ſtate, I bear, 
Is diſcontent with the great uſitries, ) 
They are oppreſs'd with:ard have made complires 
Divers unto the Senate, bur all vainz::, .!-\. 
Theſe men, I'ave chonght (both. for the'r own oppre flions, 
As alſo that, by mature chdy're a:people! ' N 
Warlike, and fierce, 'flil} watchingrafter change, 
And now in preſent hatred with-our ſtate) 
Th ic ficte(t, and the eaſieſt ro be drawn 
To our ſociety, and to aid the war. 
The rather, for their ſeac ; being next bord'cers 
O:1 1r.ily ; and chat chey'abound with horſe : 
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Of which one want our camp doth onely labour. 
And I have found 'hem coming, They will meet 
Soon, at Semproxia's houſe, where I would pray you 
All to be preſent, to confirm hem more, 
The fight of ſuch ſpirits hurt not, nor the ſore; 

Gab. I will not fail. St. Nor I. Cur. Nor I. Cet, Would I 
Had fomewhat by my ſelf, apart, co do, 
I ha' no Genius to theſe many counſels. 
Let me kill all the Senare, for my ſhare, 
Tle do ic at next ficting. Len. Worthy Caius, 
' Yourpreſence will adde much. Ce, I ſhall mar more. 


Cicero, Sanga, Allobroges. 


He State's beholden to you, Fabius Sange, 
For this great care : And thoſe Alobroges 
Are more then wretched, if they lend a liſt'ning 
To {ach perſwafion. San. They, moſt worthy Conſu!, , 
As men employ'd here, from a prieved ſtate, 
Groaning beneath a mulcicade of wrongs, 
And being cold, there was ſmall hope of eaſe 
To be expe&ed, to their evils, from hence, 
Were willing, at the firſt to give an ear 
To any thing, that founded liberty: 
But fince,on Ferer thoughts,and my urg'd reaſons, 
They're come about, and won, to the true (ide. 
The fortune of the commonwealth hath'conquer'd. 
Cic. What is that ſame Umbrenus, was the agent? 
San, One that hath had negotiation 
In Gallia oft, and known unte their ſtate. 
Cic. Areth'embaſſadors come with you? San. Yes, 
Cic. Well,bring'hem in,if they be firm and honeſt, 
Never had men the means to deſerve 
Of Rome, as they, A happy, wiſh'd occaſion, 
And thruſt into my hands, for the diſcovery, 
And manifeſt conviſtion of theſe traytors. 
Pe thank'd, O Jupiter. My worthy lords, The Allobroges 
Confederates of the Senate, you are welcome. emer, 
T underſtand by Zuintus Fabits Sang a, 
Your careful patron here, you have been lately 
Sollicited againſt the commonwealth, 
By one Umbrenuz (take a ſeat I pray you) n 
ron 
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From Publius Lentulas, to be aſlociates 

In cheir intended war. I-could adviſe, 

T hat men, whoſe fortunes are yer flouriſhing, 
And are Romes friends, would not, without a caul2, 
Become her enemies ; and mix themſelves 

And their celtates, with the loſt hopes of Catiline, 
Or Lentulkus, whoſe meer deſpair doth arm *hem : 
That were to hazard certainties, for air, 

And undergo all danger, for a voice, 

Believe me, friends, loud cumults are not laid 
Vich halt che eafineſs, that they are rais'd. 

Al may begin a war, bur few can end it. 

The Senate have decreed, that my colleague 

Shall lead their army, againſt Catiline ; 

Ard have declar'd both him, and Manlius traytors, 
Metellus Celer hath alreidy given Y: | 
Part of cheir troops defeat, Honours ate promis'd 
To all, will quit 'hkem ; and rewards propos'd 
Even to {laves, that can dere& their courſes. 
Here, in the city, I have by the Prerors, 

And Tribunes, plac'd wy guards, and watches ſo, 
That not a foot can tread, a breath can whiſper, 
Burt I have knowledge. And be ſyre, the Senate, 
And people of Rome,of cheir accuſtom'd greatneſs, 
Will ſharply, and ſeverely vindicate, 

Not onely any fa&, but any praRice, 

Or purpole,'gainſt the ſtate, Therefore,my loxds, 
Conſult of your own ways, and think which hand 
Is beſt to take, You, now, are preſent ſuicers 
For ſome redreſs of wrongs ; Vie undertake 

Not onely that ſhall be aſlur'd you; bur 

W hat grace, or priviledge elle, Senate, or people, 
Can caſt upon you, worthy ſuch a ſervice, 

As you have now the way, and means, to do 'hem, 
If but your wills conſent with my deſigns. 

All. We covet nothing more,moſt worthy Conſul, 
And how ſo e*re we have been tempted lately, 
To a defeQion, that not makes us guilty : 

We are not yet ſo wretched in our tortunes, 
Nor in our wills fo loſt, as to abandon 
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 Atriendſhip, prodigaliy, of that price, 


As is the Senate, and che people of Romes, 
For 
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For hopes, that do precipitate themſelyes. 

Cir, You then are wiſe and hone(t.” Do but this, then: 
(When ſhall you ſpeak wich Lentxlus, and the relt * 

All. We are to meet anon, at Byatus houſe, 

Cic, Who? Decins Blltus ? He is not in'Rome: 

San. O but his wife Sempronia, Cic. You inſtruQt me, 
She is a chief,) Well, fail nor you to meer*hem, | 
And to expreſs the beſt affeRtion 
You con put on, toall thatthey intend, 

Like it, applaudit, 'give the commonwealth, 

And Senate loſt to 'hem. Promiſe any aids 

By arms, or counſel. - What they can defire, 

I would have you prevent. Onely, ſay this, | 
You'haye had diſpatch, in private, by the Conſul, 
Of your affairs, and tor the many fears 

The ſtate's now in,you are will'd by him,this evening, 
To depart Rome : which you, by all ſought means, 
Will do, of reaſon to decline ſuſpicion. 

Now for the more authority of the buſineſs, 

They have truſted co you, and to give it credit 

With your own ſtate, at home, you would defire 
Theirletters to your Senate, and your peovle, 
Which ſhown, you durſt engage both life,and honor, 
The reſt ſhould every way anſwer their hopes. 

Thoſe had, pretend ſudden departure, you, 

And, as you give me notice; at what port 

You will go out, I'le ha* you intercepted, 

And all the letters taken with you : S0 

As you ſhall be redeem'd in all opinions, 

And they convided of their manifeſt treaſon; 

111 deeds are well turn'd back, upon their authors : 
And 'gain(t an irjurer, the revenge is Juſt. 

This muſt be done, now. All, Chearfully, and firmly. 
We are they, would rather haſte co nndertake it, 
Then ſtay, co fay'ſo, Cic. With that confidence, go : 
Make your ſelyes happy, while you make Rome ſo, * 
By Sang a, tet me haye notice from you, All. Yes. * ' 
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Sempronia, Lentulus, C ethegus, Gabinins, Statili- 
us, Longinus, Volturtius, Allobroges. 
* | 


vw Hen-comethele cyeatures, the Ambaſlidors? 
I wonld fain Grew, Are they any ſchallers ? 
Len, I think not, madam. Sem. Ha'they no greek? Len. No farely. 
Sem. Fie, what do 1 here, waiting on 'hem then ? 
Tf they be nothing but mcer ſtates-men.. Ley. Yes, 
Your ladiſhip ſhall obſerve cheir gravity, 
And their refervednels, their mgny cautions, 
Ficting their perſons. Sem. I do. wonder much, 
T har ſtates and commonwealths employ, not women, 
Tobe Ambaſladours, ſometimes ! we ſhould 
Do as good publick {ervice, and could make 
As honourable ſpies (far ſo Thucidides 
Calls all Ambaſſadours.) Are they come, Cetbegw ? 
Ces, Do you ask me ?- Am I you {cout, or bawd ? 
Len, O Caiw, it isno ſuch buſineſs. Cer. No? 
What do's a woman at it then 2 Sem, Good fir, 
There are of us can be as exquiſite traytors, 
Ase're a male-conſpiratour of you all, 
Cet, I, at ſmock-treaſon, matron, I believe you ; 
And if 1 were yonr busband ; but when 1 
T ruſt to your cobweb-boſoms any other , , 
Let me there die a flie, and feaſt you, ſpider. 4; 
Len, Y.ou are t00 ſowre,and harſh Cetbegys.Cet.You: . 
Are kind, and courtly. I'de betorn in pieces, 
With wild Hippolytus, nay. proye the death), 
Every limb over, e's 1'de truſt a woman, * | , 
With wind,could I retain ic. Sem. Sir,chey'bbe truſted 
With as good ſecrets, yet. as you haye any : 
And carry *hem too, as cloſe, and as conceal'd, 
As you ſhall for yqur begrt.. Cer, Fle not- congend with you 
Either in tongue, 'Or carriage, good cowl. Wo 
Len, Th'ambaſſadeurs.are 6ome. Eet. Thanks ro thee Mercury, 
That ſo haſt reſcu'd me. Len. How now, Volturtiu ? 
Vsl. They dodefire ſome ſpeech with you, in private; 
Len, O ! *cis about-the propheſie, belike, 
And promiſe of the Sybills. Gab. It may be, 
Sem, 'Shun they, to treat. with me, tov Gab, No, good lady, 
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Youmay partake : 1 have told *hem, who you are. 
Sem, I ſhould be loath tobe lefr out, and here £00. 


Cet. Canelieſe, or ſuch, be any aids,to us ? 


Look they, as they were built to ſhake the world, , /; 


Or be a moment, to our entexprixe ? __ 

A thouſand, ſuch as they arg, could not make 
One atome of our ſouls, T hey ſhould be men 
Worth heayens fear, that looking up, but thus, 
Would make Fore ſtand upon bs guard, and draw 
Himſelf wickin bis chynder ; which, amaz'd, 

He ſhould diſcharge in yain, and they unburt. 
Or, if they were, like Capancws, at Thebex, 

T hey ſhould hang d:ad, upon the highelt ſpires, 
Andask the ſecond bolt, to be thrown dowa. 
Why, Lewtalw, talk you ſo long:? Th $cime 
Had been enough, t have ſcatter'd all che ſars, 
T' have quench'd the ſun, and moon, and made the werld 
Deſpair of day, or any light, bur ours. 

Ley, How do you like this ſpiric? In ſach men, 
Mankind doth live. They are ſuch ſouls, as theſe, 
That moye the world, Sem.I,choygh he bear me hard, 
I, yer, muſt do him right. He is a ſpirit 
Ot the right Martian breed. All, He is a Mars. 
Would we had time to live here, and admire him. 

Len, Well, I do ſee you would preyent the Conſm, 
And I commend your care: It was but reaſon, 

To ask onr letters, and we had prepar'd them. 
Go in, and we will take an oath, and ſcal 'hem. 
You ſhall bave letters too, to Cariline, 

To viſit him i'th* way, and to confirm 

T ke aſlociation, This our friend, Yolturtims, 
Shall go along with you, Tell onr great Generall, 
T hat we are ready here ; that Lucius Beflia 

The Tribune, is provided of a ſpeech, 

Tolay the envy of the war -0n Cicero , 

That all but long for his-epproach, and perſon 2 
And then, youare made free-men, as Our ſelves» 


K 2 


— 
— — —— -  — 


Cicers, 


68 CATILINE. 


Cicero, Flaccus, Pomtinius, Sanga: 


[ Cannot fear the war, bnt to ſuccee# well, 

Both for the honour of the cauſe, and worth 
Of him that doth command. For my colleague, 
Being ſo ill affe&2d with the gout, 

Will notbe able to be there in perſon ; 

And then Perreins, his lieutenant, muſt 

Of need cake charge o'che army : who is much 
The better ſouldier, having been a Tribune, ' | © 
Prefeft, Lieutenant, Pretor in the war, | 
Theſe thirty years, ſ@ converſant i'the army, 

As be knows all the ſouldiers, by their names. 

Fla. They'l fight then; brayely, with bim. 'Pom.'T, and hs 
Will lead hem on as bravely. 'Cic. They*haye a foe: 

Will ask theirþraveries, whofe neceflicies « 

Will arm him like a fury. But, how ever, 

Vie truſt ic rothe manage, and che fortune 

Of good Petreius, who's a worthy patriot : 

Metellus Geler, withythree legions, too, © | + 
Will ſtop their courſe, for Gallis, How naw, Fabius? © 

San. The train hath taken. You muſt inſtantly 
. Diſpoſe your guards upon the Milviay bridge : 

For, ty that way, they mean to come. Cic, Then thjrher 
Pomtinius, and Flaccus, T muſt pray yon 

T0 lead thac force you have ; and ſeiz: them all, 
Let nor a perſon ſcape; Th' Ambaſſifors * 
Will zie1d themſelves. If chere be avy titdule, | WC 
Vleſend you aid. 1,in mean time'will call” © f/f, 
Loneulys to me, Ggpinin, gnd Cethrgags, 

Statilins, Ceparits, and all theſe, 
Ly ſev'ral meffengers : who no dgnbt will come, . 
Wichour ſenſe, or ſuſpicion. Prodigal then'” 

Fecl not their own Rock waſting. Vikdn'l have "hem, 5 

V:e place thoſe puards,upon'bem,thar rhey ſtart nor- 

San. But what *il you do with Sempronis ? Cie: A-ftatss anger 
Should not take knowledge either of tools,0r women, 
I do not know, whether my Joy or care 
Quzht.co be greater ; chat I have-difcoyer'd 
Safout $rreaſon ; or mult urgergo 
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The envy of ſo many great mens fate.” + '* 

Bur, happen what chere can, I will be juſt, . W 
My fortune may forſake me, not my yerthes- + © 
That ſhall go with me, and before me; ſtill, " © 
And glag me, doing well, though I hear iſt. * © .45 1+ + 
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Pretors, Allobroges, Volturtins. © © 


La. Stand, who goes there ?* Al, We'are th? Alldrogts 
And friends of Rome, Pom, If you be. ſo, then yield 
Your ſelves untothe Preters, Who in nate 7 : 
Ot che whole Senate, and the people of Rome, 
Yet, till you clear your ſelves, charge you of practice 
Againſt the State. Yol. Die friends, and be not taken? 
Fla. What voice is that > Down'with "hem all. '4!/, We yield, 
Pom, What's he ſtands our? Kill him chEre, Vol, Hold, hold;hold. 
I yield upon conditions. Fla. We give none 
To traytors, ſtrike him down Vol, My name's Volturtius.. 
I know Pomtinius. Pom, But he knows not you, 
While you ſtand out upon theſe trayterous terins, 
pol. Vle yield upon the ſafety of my life. © 
Pom, If it be forfeiced, we cannot ſaye it. © 
yol. Promiſeto do your beſt. T'am- not ſo pailty, 
As many others, I cenname; and will: * 
If you will grant me favour, Pow, All we can 
Is to deliver you tothe Conſul. Take him, . 
And thank the gods, that thns haye ſaved Rome: 


Chorngs, © fb 


Ow do our ears, before ouy epes, 
Like men in miſts, 

Diſcover, who'ld the State furprize, 

And who reſiſts ? gait 
And 4 theſe clouds do yield vo light," 

Now, do we ſee, TT 
Our thoughts of things, bbw they did fight,*, 

Fhich ſcem'd i agree * 
of what ſtrange pieces are we madey 

Who nothing know ; «! SONTOCET 
But, 45 new 4yres our ears invade, , 

Still cenſure (0.7. 
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That now yY hope, yur? now ts fear, 
eAnd now envy ; | 
And then do hate, 4nd then, PLE dear, ; 

But know not why: ot! bit, 
Or, if we do, it is ſales 1 
As our beſt mood, 
Though true, then "= our of date, 
And empty of good, 
How have me chang'd, and come about 
Ty every doom DT. 
Since FELT th. ine went our, | 
And quirted Rome ? 
One nbile, we thought him inudcent ; 
And, then, we accus'd 
The Conlul, for by malice Jpent ; 
And power abwi'k. 
Since, that we bear, he i in arms, 
We'think not ſo: 
Yet charge the Conſul, with our harms, 
That let him go. 
So on the cenſure of the S} Me, 
We flill do wander, .__ 
And make the careful magiſtrate | 
The mark of flander. 
What age # this, where honeſt men, 
Plac'd at the belm, 
A ſea of ſome faul mouth, or pen, 
Shall overwhelm ? 
And call their diligence, deceipt ; 
T heir vertue, vice, 
Their Watsbfulneſs, but lying in watt ; 
And bloud, the price, 
O let us pluck this evil ſeed 1 Ar 
Out of our ſpirits; 
And give to every noble deed, 
The name it mersts- 
Left we ſeem ſain (if this endures) 
Into thoſe times, 
: To love diſeaſe : ang. brook the cures 
Worſe, then the crimes, 


- 
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"He 
Petreins. (The army. 


T: is my fortune, and my glory, Souldiers, 


This day, to lead you on ; the worthy Conſul 
Kept from the honour of it, by diſcale : 
And I am proud to have ſo brave a cauſe 
Toexerciſe your atms in. We not, now, 
Fight tor how long, how broad,how great, and large. 
Th'extent,and bounds o'th* people of Rome ſhall be ;. 
But to retain what onr graat anceſtors, 
With al their labours, counſels, arts, and ations, 
For us were purchaſing ſo many years, 
The quarrel is not, now, of fame, of cribute, 
Or of wrongs done ynto confederates, 
For which, the army of the people of - Rowe 
Was wont to move : but for your,own republique; 
For the rais'd temples of ch* immortal gods, 
For the dear ſouls of your lov'd wives, and children,, 
Your parents tombs, your rites, laws, liberty, 
And, briefly, for the ſafety of the world : 
Axainſt ſuch men, as onely by cheir crimes 
Are known ; thruſt out by riot, want, or raſhneſs, 
One ſore, Sy/la's old troops, leſt here in Feſula,, 
Who ſuddenly made rich, in thoſe dire times, 
Are fince, by their unbounded vaſte expence, 
Grown needy, and poor :. and have bur lefe t expeR,, 
* From Catiline, new bills, and new proſcriptions, . 
Theſe men (they ſay) are valiant , eet, I chink *hem 
Not worth your pauſes For either their-old yertue- 
Is, intheir ſloth, and pleaſures loſt , or, if 
It tarry with *hem, ſo ill match co yours, 
As they are ſhort in number, or in cauſe. . 
T he ſecond fort are of thoſe (ciry-beaſts,. '; ,. 
Rather then cicizens) who whiiſthey reach: +141 
After our fortunes, have let flie their own ; 
Theſe, whelm'd in wine, ſwell'd up with meats, and weaknzd' 
Wich hourly whoredoms, neyer left the fide 
Of Catiline, jn Rome; nor, here; axe loos'di 
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From his embraces : ſuch as (truſt me) neyer 
In riding, or in uling well their arms, 
Wacrching, or other military labour, 
Did exerciſe their youth ; but learn'd to love, 
Drink, dance, and ling, make feaſts, and be fine gameſters : 
And theſe will wiſh more _=_ to you, then they bring you. 
There(t are a mixc kittd, all ſorrs of furies, 15268 
Adulcerers, dicers, fencers, out-laws, thieves, 
The murderers of their parents, all the ſiak, 
And plague of Italy, met in one torrent, 
To take, to day, from us the puniſhment, 
Due to their miſchiefs, for ſo many years. 
And who, in ſuch a cauſe, and '*gainſt ſach fiends, 
Would not now wiſh himſelf all art, and weapon ? 
To cur ſuch poyſons from the earth, and let 
Their bloud out, to be drawn away in clouds, 
And pour'd, on ſome-inhabitable place, 
Where the hot ſan, and lime breeds nought but monſters ? 
Chiefly, when this ſure joy ſhall crown our ſide, 
Thar the leaſt man, that falls upon our party 
T his day (as ſome muſt give their happy names 
To fate, and that erernal memory 
Of che beſt death, wric with it, for their countrey) 
Shall wake at pleaſure, inthe ten's of reſt; 
Aad ſee tar off, beneath him, all their hoſt. 
Tormenced atter life : and Catilive, there, *. 
Walking a wretcied, and leſs ghoſt, then he. 
I'le urge no more : moye forward, with your eagles, 
And truſt che Senates, and Romes cauſe to heaven, 
Arm, To thee, great father Mars, and greater Fove. 


-» 'Ceſar, Craſſns. 
4; ; 


. 


Ever look'd for this of Lentulas, 

When Catilime was gone. Cr4.T gave *hem loſt, 
Many days fince. Ceſ. But, wherefore did you bear 
Their letter tothe Coliſult, that they ſencyou,. 
Towarn you from the city ? Cr4. Did I kaow 
Whecher he made ir2.It mighe 'come from him, 

For 02ght I could aſſure me : it they meant, 


I ſhould be ſafe, among ſo many, they might , - 
| Haye 
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Have come, as well as writ. Cef. There is no lofs 

In being ſecure. | have, of late, too, ply'd him 

Thick, with intelligences, but chey'have been 

Of chings he knew bgfore. Cr4 A little ſerves 

To keep a man a oright, on thele ſtate bridges, 
Although che paſſage were more dangerous. 

Let us now-take the ſtanding part. Ceſ. We muſt, 

And be as zealous fort, as Cato, Yet 

I would fain help theſe wretehed men. Cr4, You cannot. 
Who would aye them, that have betraid cthemſelve? 


Cicero, Quintrs, Cato. 


Will not be wrought to it, brother Quintw. 
There's no mans private enmity ſhall mak2 
Me violate the d\gnity of another. | 
It c:ere were proof 'gainſt Ceſar, or who ever, 
To ſpeak him guiley, 1 would fo declare him 
Buc Yunus Catulw, and Piſo both, 
Shall know, the Conſul will not, for their gradge, 
Have any man accus'd, or named fally. 
Qi, Not falſly : bur if any circumſtance, 
By the Allobroges, or from Volturtius, 
Wopld carry ic. Cic. That ſhall not be ſought by me, 
If itreveal it ſelf, I would not ſpare 
You, brother,.if ic pointed at you, truſt me, 
Cate, Good Marcus Tulltus (which is more, then great) 
Thou had'(t chy education, w'th the gods, 
Cic. Send Lentulw forth, and bring away thereſt, 
Thr's office; 1 am ſorry, fir, codo you, 


The Senate. 
V 7 Hat may be happy ſtill, and fortunate, 


To Rome, and\rothu Senate 3 Pleate you, Father s, 
To break theſe letters, and to view them round. 
If chat be not found in them, which 1 fear, 
], yet, entreat, at (ych atime, as this, 
My diligence be nor contemn'd, He" you brought 
The weapons bither, from Cethegw mo 
Pre. 


—— 
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Pre. They are without. Cic. Bz ready, with Volturtine, 
To bring him, when the Senate calls; and ſee 
None of the reſt, confer together, Fathers, 
What do you read ? Is it yet worth your care, 
If not your fear, what you find pra&is'd there ? 
Cf. It hath a face of horror! Ci, I am'amaz'd!' 
Cato. Look there, $yl. Gods 1 Can ſuch men draw common air ? 
Cic, Alchough the greatneſs of the miſchief, Fathers, 
Hath ofrcen made my faith ſmall, in this Senaze, 
Yer, ſince my caſting Cariline out (for now 
I do not fear the enyy of the word, 
Unleſs the deed be rather to be fear'd, 
That he went hence alive ; when thoſe I meane - 
Should follow him, did not) I kave ſpent both days, 
And nights, in watching, what their fury' and rage 
Wes bent on, that ſo ſtaid, againſt my rhought: 
And that I might hut take *bem in that light, | 
Where, when you met their treaſon, with your eyes, 
Your minds, at length, would think for your own fafety,. 
And now, *tis done. There are their hands and ſeals, 
Their perſons, too, are ſafe, chankes to the gods. 
Bring in Voiturtiw, and the' Alobroges, 
T hele be tlie men, were truſted with. their letters... 
Vol. Fathers, believe me, 1 knew nothing: I. 
Woas travelling for Gall:a, and am ſorry —— 
Cic, Quake not, Volrwrtius, ſpeak the truth, and hope 
Well of this Senare, on the Conſul; word, 
Yol. Then, I knew all, Bur cruly I was drawn in 
But cother day. Ce/. Say, what thou know'ſt, and feer not. 
Thou ball the Senates faith. and Confuls word, He anſwers 
To tortifie th-e. Vol. 1 was ſent with letters — Joi fear and . 
And had a meſſage too — from Lentulas interruptions, 
To Catil:ne — that he ſhould ue all aids- 
Servants, or others —-- and come with his army, 
Aſlovn, unto the city as he could — 
For they were ready, and but ſta'd for him—— 
To intercept choſe, that ſhonld flee the fire —= 
T bele men (the allo>roges) did bear it £00. 
All. Yes, Fathers, and chey r00k an oath, to us- 
Beſides cheir letters that we ſhould be free | 
And urg'd us, for ſoine profevr aid of 'horſe, = | 
Cis. Nav, lere be other teſtimonies, Fathers, 


Cethe- | 
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Cethegus armoury, Crs. What, notall theſe? ' CThe weapons 
Cie. Here's not the hundred part.Call in the Fencer, {and arms are 

That we may know che arms to all theſe weapons, e brought forth. 
Come, my brave ſword-player, to what aRtive aſe, 
Was all this ſteel provided ? Ces, Had you ask'd 
In Sylla's days, it had beento cat throats ; 
But, now, it was to look an, onely : I loy'd 
To ſee good blades, and feel their edge, and points. 
To put a helm upon a block, and cleaye it, 
And, now and then, to ſtab an armoar through, 

(ic. Know you chat paper ? That will ſtab you through, 
Ts ic your hand ? Hold, fave the pieces. Traytor, 
Hath chy guile wak'd thy fury 2: Cee, I did write, 
1 know not what ; nor care not; That fool Lentulus 
Did di&ate, and I r'other fool, did fign ir. 

Cic, Bring in Statilixs : Do's he kaow his hand too ? 
And Lentulus. Reach him that letter, Ste, I 
Contels it all.. Cic. Know you that deal, yer, Publius ? 

Len. Yes, it is mine» Cic6i Whoſe image is that, on it ? 

Len. My grandfathers. Cic. What, that renown'd good man, 
That did ſo only* embrace his countrey, and loy'd 
His fellow-citizens | Was not his piQure, 
Though mute, of power tocall ches from a fa&, 
So foul — Len. As what, ippetuous Cicero ? 

Cic. As thou art, for I do net know' what's foulet. 
Look upon theſe. Donor thele faces argue 
Thy guilt, and impudence?Lev. What are theſe to me? 
I know *hem not. A/,No Publins ? we were with you, 
At Brutus houſe. | Vol. Laſt night. Len. What did you there ? 
Who ſent for you? All. Your ſelf did. We had letters 
From you, Crtbegus, this Srarilins here, | 
Gabinius Cimber, all, buc from Longinus, 
Who would not write, becauſe he wes to come 
Shorely, in perſon, after us (he ſaid) 
To take the charge o'che horfe,which we ſhould levy. 

Cics And be '9 fled, co Catilme, 1 hear. 

Len. Spies ? ſpies? All. You told us too, o'che $y%i/ls books, 
And how you were to be a king, this year, 
The eweutieth, fromthe burning of the Capite!l, 
That chree Corxelii were to reign, in Rome, 
Of which you were the laſt : and prais'd Cethegus, 
And the great ſpirics, were wich _ in the aion, 
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Cet, Theſe are your honourable embaſſadours, _ 
My ſoyeraign Lord. Cat. Peace, that too bold Cerbegns. 
All. Beſides G abinins, your agent, nam'd 
eAutronixs, Servius Sulla,;V argunteins, 
And divers others. Vol. I had letters from you, 
To Catiline, and a meſſage, which Thave told 
Unto the Senate, truly, word for word : 
For which, | hope, they will be gracious to me, 
I was drawnin by that ſame wicked Cimber, 
And choughr no hure at all. Cic. Yoltartius, peace. 
Where is thy viſor, or thy voice, now, Eenculus ? 
Art thou confounded ? Wherefore ſpeak'it xg not? 
Is all ſo clear, ſo-plain, ſo manifeſt, 
That both thy eloquence, and impudence, 
Andthy i!l nature, coo, have left thee, at once ? 
Take him abde. There's yet one more; » Gabinins, 
The enginer of all. Shew him chac paper, 
It he do know it? Gab, I know nothibg/'Cir No? 
Gab, No, Neither will I know. Ga:.Impudent head! 
Stick ic into his throat ; were I the Conſul, 
I'd make chee eat the miſch'ef, thou haſt vented. 
Gab. Is there a law for't, Cato ? Cat, Do'ſt thou ask 
Aſter a law, that would'tt have broke all laws, 
Of nature, manhood, conſcience, and religion * _ 
Gab. Yes, I may ask for't. Car. No, pernicious cimber. - 
Th enquiring after good, do's nor belong 
Unto a wicked pefſon. Gab. I but Cats-” . 
Do's nothing, bur bylaw. Cr4. Take him afide. 
Thcte'sproot enough, though he confeſs not. | Gab. Stay, - 
I will confeſs: All's true, yoar ſpics have told yor. 
Make much of hem. Cert, Yes, and reward *hem well, 
For fear you get no inore ſuch. See, they do nor 
Die in adicch,and ſtink, now you ha* done with*hem; 
Or beg, 0 the bridges, here i in Rowe, whole arches 
Their aQive. induſtry hath ſav'd Ct: See, Fathers, 
Whar minds,and ſpirits theſeare,that, being conyited-. 
Of ſuch a rreaſon, and by luch a clodd' c:5:2:5) 5 -: 
Of witneſles, dare yet retain their boldneſs ? 
What would cheir-rage have done, if chey had c corquer'd?- 
I thought when I had chruſt out Catiline, 
Neither the State, nor I, ſhould need: Chae fear'd: /- 
Lentulus ſleep here; or Longinas fat, | | 0 
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Or this Cethegus raſhnelſs; 'it'was lie}, 
I onely watch'd, while he was in'our ms 
As one, thac-had the brain, the hand, che heir. 
Buc now, we find the contrary-!-Where was there 
A people griev'd, or ate diſtontenc,'t -) 1+ 
Able to make, or help a wir "geinſd Rome, 
Bu chelz, ch* AYobroges and thole they found ? 
Whom had nor the juſt pods heen pleasd co make 
—_ friends unto bur fafety _ cheir _— 

s itchen ſeem'd, negleRing chele meas © 
WheiCtad we been 2--0r wherathe commanwealeh d 


When their great Chief had beeti call'd home? chis DY | 


Their abſolure king (whoſe noble grandfather, 
Arm'd in parfait of the ſeditious Gracchuz, 
Took a brave wound, for dear defence of that, 
VVhich he would ſpoil) _— acher'd all his aids 
Of ruttians, ſlaves, and other lzer-men ? 
Given us up for'mirder; eo Carbeginef. (2c) (t 114 + 
The” other rank of citizens, to Gabbuns: i 
The city, to be fir'd by Caſts ? 1 
And Italy, tiay the world, to be laid waſte 411k"? « 
* By curſed Cariline, and his complices Þ't. > + 677 + 1; 
Lay bur the thonptit of :ir,' before-yau, Etbers)- y* 


Think but with meFow ſaw this glorious city, 1111.12 - 


The light of all th& earch, cowerot albnations; 
Suddenly talling/in one flame: linagine, ,- >; - 
You view'd your cotintrey buried with Ge bedps, | 
Ot ſlaughter'd citizens; that badino grave : 

This Lentultvy here, teigirings (alt dreame). 

And thoſe his purpte/Sennry 5 = 907 apo 

V Vich his fierce army ; nd thecries rf once 


Thefl: ighe of chifdren, and the rape of. virgins, ., - « 


Shrieks of the living, with che dying groans- | 

On every {ide invade your ſenſe ; -untit , -- 

The bloud of Rome, were mixed with her aſhey-1 
This was the ſpeRacle theſe fiends intended 

To pleaſe cheir malice.. Cer. I, and it wou!d 

Have been a brave one, Conſul, But your part. 

Had not been then ſo long, as now it is : 

I ſhould have quite defeated-youroration ; 

And ſlit that finz rhetorical pipe of yours, 
I'che firſt Scene, Cat, lnfolent monſter ! Cie, Fathers, 
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Is: it your PHY chey ſhall hocommirad. WS rad 
Unto ſome ſafe, but a free. cuſtody, | hrs 
Until the Senate candetermine: farcher FH EE 
Sen. It pleaſeth-welb .Cic. Then, Merc Craſſus (|, 
Take yonr charge of Gabinjnez ſendhim home |, _- -1..,., 
Unto your houſe. You Gefar of: $$iliuee © +! ;., - 1; 1 - ie 
Cethegus ſhall be ſent to.Cernif cus y | | «von - .< 1117; 37: 
And Lentulas, to Publius Lentalus Spintherj  , + - 1 |, Fr 
Who now is X4ile. Cat. Tr were beſt, the Pretors 1 
Carried 'hem co their houſes; and delivered: 'hem.' (1 
Cic. Let it be'fo; Take 'hewsfrom hence. Gf Gif, 
Let Lesrnles pur off bis 'Phaters ſhip, +; 1] t+1/! | + 
Len, I doreſign.iehereuntg tlic Senate. - - -, ho, 
Cef. So now, there's no offence done to religion, 
Cat. Ceſar, *ewas pioullypand timely urg'd. -- --- --, - 
Cic, What doysudecree co the Allobroges 2 | 
That were the lights to thiwdiſcovery ?c 1:1 24h, - 1c 
Cra. A free grant,from therftate, dfall their firs; 
Ceſ. And a reward, 0uroſ'the publick treaſure, . 
Cat. I, and the ticle of honeſt men,tocroun hem. _ 
.Cic. Whatto Volturtits? Caf. Life, and favour's well. 
Vol. I ask no more. Cati Yes, yes, ſome money, thouneedt ts 
'Twill keep thee bonaſh* want made thee knaye... 
Syl. Let Flaccusg und Pomtiniys, the Preforsy |. ;; q 
Have publick thaks,and! Qantas: Fabils Sarge, ': 
For their good ſervice. Cra;. Fhiey deſerve it all. 
Cat. Burt whatgoweidetres hncothe Gonſul, 
Whoſe vertue, counſel; warchfulneſs, and wiſdom; 
Harth free'd the Commourrea a> 2979 ramulty .. 
Slaughter, or blood,-or ſrarce pgadorce, 4 + þ 
Reſcu'd us all ont of the Jaws of fate + ; 
Cre. We owe our tives neo him, and our fortunes; 
Caſ, Our wives,our chifdren; parents;Aand our gods. 
$1, We all are ſayed, bytiis fortitude- | 
Cato, The combenweattrowes un a ciyickgarland 
He is the onely fath&r of bis Countrey. 
Caf. Let there be publick prayer, to all che gods, 
Made in that name;for him. Cr. Ard in thele words. 
For that be hath, by his vigilance, preſerv's 
Rome from the flame, the Sonenafrems the ſword, 
And all her citizens from maſſacre. | 
Cic. Howare my Iabours- morecheni paid..grave Fat hers, 
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In theſe great titles, and decreed honours ! 

Such, as come, firſt, of the civil-tobe- | 

Of any man, ſince Rome was Rome, haye hip'ned ; . 

And from this frequeht Sengre:which tore pfadi me; © 

That I now ſee, yo'haye fenfe'&f your dwntfery,- 127712 3 1 

If choſe good days come ao leſs grateful to ns, 

Wherein we are preſerv'd from Ga great danger, 

T hen choſe, wherein w'are born,and brought,to lighe 

Becauſe che pladneſs of. qur lafety is certain,, , . | | 

But the condition of our birch nge. ſo; EC 

And that we are ſay'd with pleaſurg, but art borf' ft © n ny 

Without che ſenſe of joy : why Aral on DIR Jo 

This day, to us, and all poſterity © onion 

Of ours, be had in equal fame, agd bonoar,  * | 

With that, when Romulvs firſt r 24 theſe Oita 

When ſo much more is ſaved, they b& built 8: 
Ceſ. It oughe. Go. Let ic be added to our Fafh 2 VP 
Cic, What tumale's that ? Fl Here's one T&4#inidy taken, 

Going to Catiline ; and ſayes he was ag coed 


By Marcus Craſſus ;, whom he names, to "0g 
Guiley of the conſ piracy: Cis. Some lying varlet. 
Take him away, to priſon, Crs. Bring him ins | 
And letme ſee him. Cie, He js not worth'ir, Craffur. ' © © | 
Keep him up cloſe, and bongry, th! TT. 2201 
By whoſe pernicious counſel, he durſt 1; nder © 
$o great, and good acitizen. (Cre. By yours 
I fear, *twill prove.) $1, Some o'the traytors, ſure, 
To givecheir a&ion the more credir, bid bin | 
Name you, or any man... Cie, T know my ſelf,” fo 
By all the tra&s, and courſes of this hufinefs, ** ' — 
{aſus isnoble, juſt, and loves his countrey. * 
Fla. Here is a libel too, accuſing Ceſar, 
From Lucius Veftius, and confirm'd by Curtus, : 
Cic. Away with all, throw it gut o'the court. MT 
*- Cef. Arrick on me, £00 ?, Cie: It is forne mens malice. 
I faidio Cartus, I did not belieye him; 
{ ef. Was not that Curius your ſpie, that had 
R-iward decreed unto him, the laſt Senate, 
Wirh Fulv:s, upon your private motion 2 - | . 
Cis.. Yes. Ce/. But, he ha's not that reward, yet? Cis. No. 
Let rot this trouble you, Ceſar, none believes its © * 
Caf, It hall nec, if that he haye'no reward; ' * 
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But if he bave, ſure 1 ſhallchiak my ſelf. TY 
Very untimely, and unſafely honeſt, ou 
Where ſuch, as he is, may have pay. t'accuſe me. 


Cic, You thall have no mas done bf noble. Felon, | 


Bue all concenriing. Sw zi 1am Al Ps, iy « 
; [179184 21s! / 1. e481 
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Never yet Wi Sold nf, in tight, 


Words added " ue une þ fgkemedy. x bo 7 wel 2 


Or, that a Genersh etiog OR 


Aa aray fall, or _y Burt ares" We proweſs,” 
Habitual, or natural each mans art : 
Was owner of, (0 ord in a&,i ic ſhew'd. 


What a cnt be floths "R - oy $-: { 


Ard ſl-epine(s 

Boch on himſelf, and ys; Wha fa ry | 
There, in the Ci ty look'd for, are defeated, | 
Our entrance intQ Gale, too, is (opt. 

Two armies wait us : qne; om. ome, the other 
From the Gawle- Provinces. d wh e are, 
(Alchough I moſt deſhe; l Fa do-ndfo I: BY 
Of corn, and viQtual, forb: longer ftay..” T8 

So that; of need, we muſt remove, but whither - 
The ſword muſt beth dix<&, and cut che paſſage. 

I onely, therefore, wiſh you, when you ſtrike, . © 
To have your yalours, and your ſeals, abour your; ' 
Andthink, you carry in your labouririg hgiids” I's 
The things you lee glory, aud liberty; at” 

Y our countrey, Which you want now, with the Fater, 
T bat are to be inſtruRed, by our ſwords. 

| f we an give the blow, all will be ſafe tous. 
We ſha'l not want. proviſion, nor ſupplies. 
The colon es, and free rowns will lye open, , 
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Where, if we yield to fear, expe& no place, 
Nor friend,to ſhelter thoſe, whom their own fortune, 
And ill us'd arms have left without proteRion. 

You might have liv'd in ſeryitude, or exile, 

Or ſafe at Rome, depending on the great ones 

But chat you thought thole things unfit for men, 
And, in that thought, you'th& were valiant, 

For no man ever yet chang'd peace for war, 

But he, that meant to conquer. Hold that purpoſe. 
There's more neceſlity, you ſhould be ſuch, 

In fighting for your ſelves, then they for ochers, 
He's baſe that truſts his feer, whoſe hands are arm'd, 
Me thinks, I ſee Death, and the Furies, waiting 
What we will do ; and all the heayer' at leaſure 

For the great ſpe&acle, Draw, then, your ſwords : 
And, if our deſtiny enyy our yertue, 

The honor of the day, yet let us care 

To ſell our ſelves, at fuch a price, as may 

Undo the world, to buy us ; and make Fate, 

While ſhe tempts ours, fear her own eſtate. 


The Senate. 


En, What means this hafty calling of the Senate ? 
Sen. We ſhall know ſtraight. Wait, cill che Conſul ſpeaks? 
Pom. FathersConſcript, bethink you of your ſafetics, 
And what to do, with theſe conſpirators ; 
Some of their clients, theit freed men, and ſlaves 
*Gin to make head : there is one of Lentulns bawds 
Runs up and down the ſhops, through every ftreer, 
With money to corrupt the artificers, 
And needy tradeſmen, to their aid. Cethegus 
Hath ſent, too, to his ſeryants z who are many, 
Choſen, and exercis'd in bold attemptings, 
That forthwith they ſhould arm themſelves, and prove 
His reſcue : All will be in inſtant uproar, 
If you prevent it not, with preſent counſels. 
We have done what we can, to meet the fury, 
And will do more. Be you good to your ſelves. 
Cic. What is your pleaſure, Fathers, ſhall be done ? 
Syllanus, you are Conſul next deſign'd, 
| ; M Your 
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Your ſentence, of theſe men. $yl. *Tis ſhort,and this. 
Since they have ſought to blot the name of Rome, 
Our of the world; and raze this glorious empire 
VVith her own hands, and arms, turn'd on her ſelf: 
I tb.nk ic fit they die. And, could my breath 
Now execute 'hem, they ſhou'd not epjoy 
An article of time, or eye of light, 
Longer, to poyſon this our common air, 
Sen, Ichink ſo co0, Ser. And I. Sex. AndI. Sen. And1T, 
Cic, Your ſentence, Caius Ce/ar, Cef. Conſcript Fathers, 
In great affairs, and doubtful, it behoyes 
Men that are ask'd their ſentence, to be free 
From eirher hate, or love, anger, or pitty :. 
For, where the leaſt of cheſe do hinder, there. 
The mind not eaſily diſcerns the truth. 
I ſpeak this to you, in the name of Rome, 
For whom you ſtand ; and to the preſent cauſe : 
That this foul fa&t of Lenrulus, and the reſt, 
VVeigh not more with you chen your digaity ; 
And you be more indulgent to your paſſion, 
Then to your honour. 1f there could. be found 
A pain, or puniſhment, equal to their crimes, 
I would devite, and help: - but, if the greatneſs 
Ot what chey hai done, exceed/all mans invention, 
I think ic far, to ſtay, where our laws do. 
Poor petty {tates- may aſter, npon humonr, 
V Vhere,'t they*'offend withanger jewdoknowitr, 
Bec-uſe chey are obſcure z.theirfame, and fortune. 
Is «qual, and the ſame. Bur they, thatare 
Head of the world, and live: in that. feen height, 
A'! mapkind knows their ations, So we fee, 
T he greater fortune, hath the lefler licence. 
T hey muſt nor {ayour, hate; andicaſtbeangry:. 
For what with others is call'd:aoper, there, 
Is cruelcy, and pride. Eknow-Sylanur, 
Y Vho ſpoke before me, a juſts valiant man, 
A l-»y<r of the ſtate, and one that would not, 
In iucha bulinels, uſe or grace, or hatred ; 
1 know too, well, his-manners, and modelty;: . 
Nor do 1 think his ſentence cruel (for | 
'Gainſt (uch delinquents what.can be tog bloody? + 
But. that it is abhorring from our ſtate ; Sian 
in 


" CATILINE. © 83 


<X FC _ — een 


Since to a citizen of Roma, offending, 
Our laws give exile, and not death, Why then 
Decrees he that ? *'T were vaiato think, for fear y 
When, by the diligence of ſo worthy a Conjſal, 
All is made ſafe, and certain, Is't for puniſhment? 
Whe, death's the end of evils, and a reſt, 
Rather then torment: It diſſolves all griefs, 
And beyond that, ts neicher care, nor Joy. 
You hear, my ſentenee would not haye 'hern die. 
How then ? ſet free, and incteaſe' Catilines army ? 
So will they, being but baniſh'd. No,grave Fathers, 
I jud;e *hem., firſt, to have their ſtates confiſcate, 
Then, chat their perſons remain priſoners 
Ihe free cowns, tar off from Rome, and ſeyer'd: 
Where chey might neither have relation, 
Hereafcer, to the Senate, or the people. 
Or, if they had, choſe towns, then to be muled, 
As enemies to che ſtare, that had their guard, 
Sen.” Tis good and honorable,Ceſar,hath acrer'd, 
Cic. Fathers, I ſee your faces, and your eyes 
All bent on me, tonote of cheſe ewo cenſures, 
Which I inclineco. Eicher ofthem are grave, 
And anſwering the dignity of the ſpeakers, 
The greacneſs of eh' affair, and both ſeyere. 
One urgeth death : and he may well r:member 
This (tate hath paniſh'd wicked citizens ſ0. 
The other bonds : and choſe perpetual, which 
He thinks found out for the more ſingular plague. 
Decree, which you ſhall pleaſe. Y ou have « Conſid, 
Not readier to obey, then to defend, 
What eyer you ſhall a&, for the republique ; 
And meet wich willing ſhoulders any burden, 
Or any fortune, with an eyen face, 
Though it were death: which co a valiant man 
Can never happen foul. nor to a Conſul 
Be immacure, or to a wiſe man wretched. 
Syl. Father:,1 ſpake,but as | thought : the needs 
O'ch' commonwealth requir'd. Ct. Excuſe ic not. 
Cic.Cats, ſpeak you your ſentence. Cat, This it is, 
You here diſpute, on kinds of puniſhment, 
And ſtand conſulting, what you ſhould decree 
'Gainſt choſe, of whom, you _— ſhould beware, 
S 
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This miſchief is not like thoſe common fads, 
Which, when chey are done, the laws may proſecute. 
But this, if you provide not, e're it happen, 

When ic is happen'd, will not wait your judgement, 
Good Caius Ceſar, here, hath very well, 

And ſubtilly diſcours'd of life, and death, 

As it hethoughe thoſe things, a pretty table, 

That are deliver'd us of hell, and turies, 

Or of che divers way, that ill men go 

From good to filchy, dark; and ugly places. 

And thereforcyhe-would have theſelive;and long too; 
Buc far from Rome, and in the ſmall free towns, 

Leſt, here, chey might have reſcue : -As if men, . 

Fic for ſuch as, were onely in the City, - 

Agcd notthroughour all Italy? or, that boldneſs 
Could do no more, where it found leaſt reliſtance > - 
*Tis a yain counſet,"if he think them dangeroas. : 
Which, if he do not, but chat he alone, 

In ſo great fear of- all men, ſtand unfrighted, 

He gives me cauſe, and you, more to fear him, - 

I am plain, Fathers... Here you look about, 

One at another, doubting what to do ; 

With faces, as yon truſted the gods, 

Thar (till have ſav'd you , and chey can do' : Bur, 

T liey arenot wiſhings, or baſe womanitſh prayers, 
Can draw their aids , but vigilance, counſel, aRjon: 
Which they will be aſhamed to forſake. 
*Tis floth chey hate, and cowardiſe. Here; you have 
The traytors in your.houles, yet ,y0u-ftand, 

Fearing what to do with *hem , Let *hem-looſe, 

And ſend 'hem hence with arms,too; chat your mercy 
May turn your miſery, as ſoon as can- 

O, bur, they are great men, and have offended, 
Bve,chrough ambition; We' would ſpare-their honor z-- 
I, it-chemſelves had ſpar'd ir, or their fame, 

Or mode(ty, or either god; 'or man 

Then I would ſpare *hem. But, as things now ſtand;+ 
Fathers, to ſpare theſe men. wete to commit 

A greater wickeanels, then you woald revenge : 

It chere had been bur time; and -place, for you, 

To ave repair'd thisfaulc, you ſhould lave made it'; 
Jr ſhould haye been your-puniſkment,.c bays felg;, 
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Your tardy errour : but neceilicy, / ji {1 
Now, bids me ſay, let 'hem not live an hour,  - 
If you mean Rome ſhould live a day. I haye done, 

Sen, Cato hath ſpoken like an oracle. / | 

Cra, Let it be ſo decreed, Sex. Weare all fearful. 

$yl. And had been baſe, had-not his vetnerajed us- 

Sen Go forth,moſt worthy Conſul; we't aſhſt-you. 

Ceſ.1'am not yet chang'd in my ſentence; Fathers, T7 

Cat. No matter. What be thoſe? Ser-Letters, for Ceſar. 

Car. From whom?. let *hem be read in: open Senate z 
Fathers, they come fromche conſpirators... 1i'f/ | 
I crave to have *"bema xead,; for the republitks;) - 

C2ſ. Cato, read you it,..*Tis a loye-letter | 
From your dear faſter, to me :. though you bateme. 

Do not diſcover it» Cat, Hold thee, drunkerd. Conſnl, 
Go forth, and confidently, Caf. Y ou'lrepent. \- 4 
This raſhneſs, Cicero, Pre. Ceſar ſhallirepent:it. - -- 

Cic, Hold friends: Pre. He's ſeafre a friend unto the publick. 

Cic. No violence. Cezſar, be ſafe;:Lead on ; 
Where are the publick executioners ? | 
Bid *hem wait on us, On, to Spintber; houſe, 

Bring Len:«/us forth, Here, youzthe ſad revengers - 
Of capital crimes, againſt the publick,.take 1 
This man unto your Juſtice:-ſtrangle h'm. 

Len. T hou dof'ſt well, Con/ul. *T was a caftat dice, 
In Fortunes hand; not long fance, that thy ſelf. 
Should'ſt _ heard uw or other words as fatal. 

Cic Lead on, to Kuininn Cernificiuhpule:s, © » 

Bring forth Cerhegus,. Take-him to the dye”; - 
Death, char he hath deſery/d+ -and lev it be : ! -' 
Said, He was once. Cer, A' beaſt, or;what is worſe, 
A {lave, Cerhegnsr Let chat be the nave + 
For all that's bale, hereafter: That would let ' 

This worm pronounce on-himzand nothaye trxampled 
His body into - Ha! Artthouw nor moy'd!! - 

Cic. Juſtice is neverrangry - Take him hence. 

Cet. O, the whore Fortune! and her bawds the Fates 1 
Thac put theſe tr:.cks on' men, which knew the way 
To dcach by* a ſword. Scrangie me, 1 may llzep : 

I ſhall grow angry with-the gods, elſe; Cie Lead 
To Cairs Caſa r, for Statilius.- - 


Bring hiw, and rude G4binivs,out, Her&take *hem 


To 
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To your cold hands, and let 'hem feel:feath from you; © 
Gab. I thank you, you do me a pleafure. 5ta. And me t00. 
Cat, So, Marcus Tulits, thou way\tnow ftand up, 

And call it happy Rome, thou being Conful. 

Great parent of 'thy councrey, go, and ler: 

The old men of the oity, 'Ere they: die, ' 

Kiſs chee; the matrovs dwell about thy neck ; 

The youths, and maids, lay up, 'gainſtthey are off, 

Whar kigd of man rhion wert,ce tell their nephews 

When, ſuch # yea, they read; within our F afti, 

Thy Conſul-ſhip: Who's this, Petreins f Cie, Welcome, 

Welcome renowned ſouldier. What's thenews? 

This face can bring no ilt with'c, unco Rome, 

How do's the w Conful, my col e? 

Pet, As well as victory can make him fie, 

He greets the Fathers, ang\to me bath erufted 

The (ad re!ation of the civiliftrife ;  - - 

Far, in fuch war, the conqueſt till is dleck, 

Cic.Shall we withdraw into che houſe of Concord? 
Cat. No, happy Conſul, here ; let-all ears take 

The benefit of this tale. If he had yoice, 

To ſpread untothe poles, and {trike it rhrough 

The centre, £0 the Antipodes ; It would avk it. 

Pet.The ſtraits,and needs of Caviline being ſuch, 

As he muſt fighewich one of the ewo armies, 

T hat chen had near enelog'd him , Ir plens'd Fate, 

To make us th' objeRt of his deſperate ehoiſe, 

Wherein the danger almoſt poiz'dthe honour : 

And as he riſs', the day grew black wit hiy z* 

And Fate deſcended nearer tothe earth, 

As if ſhe meant, to hide the name of things, 

Under ber wings, ana nake the world tier quarry, 

Act this we rons'd, leſt one ſmall minures ſtay 

Had left it to be enquir'd, what Rome was. 

And (as we ouzht) arm'd in che confidence 

Of our great caule, in form of datcte, ſtood, 

Wi iſt Catiline came on, not with the face 

Of any man, but of a publick ruine : 

His-e dunt'nance was a Civil war it (elf. 

And all lis hoſt had ſtanding in their losks, 

The paleneſs of the death, chat was go come. 

et cried they out like yultures, and urg'd on, 
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As if they would precipitate 6nr fates, 
Nor ſtaid we longer for hem; but hiniſelf 
Srrook the firſt ſtroke: And, with it, fi&d a life; 
Which cart, it ſeent'd a rigrtow WEIS 
Hzd broke between two af gl gs ; 460 che 
Flow'd into ottiet ; for ſo did the flatgh 
And whirl'd about, 8s whed two violene pro 
Meet, and not yield. The Fatie/ _— dilfs, 
Circling the place, fee then - = 
Do more, then they: whilſt pict eſe td, «v5 CMS; 
Griey'd for that ſide, that, inſd ba&Tchuſe; b pity +: 
They knew tvot, whizt'#'cr valve was. b 3 ION MS: T 
The ſun ſtood ſtill, and was, befiftid the cload* 
The battle made, ſeen fwening todrive up: 
His frighted horſe, whom il the noife + BAI 
And now had fierce £nyo, like a flame, 
Conſum'd all it could reach, and then it ſelf; 
Had not che fortune of che Commonwea!th 
Come Palla-like, to m_ Roman th 
Which Catiline ſceing, ane that'now hiscroops 
Coyer'd that earth, they 'had foughe on, with their trunks, 
Ambitious of great fame, to cxown his itt; 
ColleRed all his fury, and ran in 

Arm'd with a glory, high as bis deſ an. 

to our battle, like a Lybhn 

Upon his hunters, ſcornful of our wea pons, , 
Careleſs of wounds, pluck "y down lives about tn, 
Till he had circled in himſelf with death : 
Then fell he too, t'embrace it where it lays | 
And, as in that rebellion 'gainſt the'gods, 
Minerva holding forth Meduſa's bead, - 
One of the gyanc-brethren felt binaſelf . 
Grow marble at the killing light, and now, 
Almoſt made ſtone, began t'enquire, what fline, 
W hat rock it was, that crepe through albhis limbs, 
And, e're he could think more, was thathe fear'd ;, , 
So Catiline, at the fight of Rome inus, 
Became-his tomb : yet did his look retain 
Some of his fierceneſs, and his hands ſill moy'd, 
As if he-labour'd/yet, to graſp the ſtate, . . 
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VVich thoſe rebellious parts, Cat. A braye bad death. 
Had this been honeſt now, and for his countrey, 
As 'twas againſt it, who hade're wich greater ? 
Cic. Honour'd lhe halen 49s muſt chank you. an 


How modeſtly ha's he himſelf ! 
Cat. He did the more.. Cic, Thanks to the immortal gods, 
Romans, I now am paid for all my | FY 
My watchings, and m ers, Here Here conclude. 
Your praiſes, 1 — 10n0Urs, and, 9s 
Decree'd to me: ongly. ahe memory ; 
Of this glad day, if I may kogw be _ 


V Vithin your thoughts, ſhal WY cls LR 
VVhich I muſt i A | 'Y 
Though both beg e latter. yer 0-7 , 
And eyer is jllgot, wi chout the.fir(t: ; ts her: fnint a 
rn6lt 6 22it ,otg'h 92rSit had hy nm on 
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